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To the moſt Illuſtrious Prince 


WILLIAM, 
DUKE MARQUES, and EARUL 


0 r , } y I ain .\\ » 


an we oh. 4 SOA | LET.. Ty 
May it pleaſe your Grace, 


WAH E Favours have beex ſo many and ſo gee, which your 
Grate's. wnwearied Bounty has conferred upon me, that IT 
Cannot omit this opportunity of telling the World, how much 

| 1 have bees obliged, by whom, Gratitude will not 


after nne-tq ſmother the favours in filence; nor the Pride thty Have 


"raii.d ne to, let me conceal the Name of ſo excellent 4 Patron; The 


honour of being favoured by the. Great Newcalltle, is equal with any 
real Merit, 1 am ſure infinitely above mine. Tet the encout agement 
T receive from your Grace, is the certain way to make the World be- 


-dieve IT hgve ſome. deſert, or to create in me the' muſt favourable thoughts 
ITINESS wn, yer. hed) . of 


2 


SR - | 
Cr 
. . 


7 7 i Ages, |= pr 


. Ports; 
Condutt, e al Generals; C 
jetts; Virtue and T emperance, _ 
Pons, em , 


vaſt was your Bounty to me, 4 and + 
dl hides, before you ſaw En LIE where (when FF: 
T arrived) 1 fognd 4 reſped? fg extremely above the nueange/ 1 


abl; to aiferarſe. with every; 
Fo bt 4 moſt archr ate. WT 
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| , when: /. 
01d the honoar, 1 muſt d:clare' ] never ſpent my ; boars with that plea 


3 ts as -\ [ be. A, * - _ A 
EI | PI +» a. UL _ 4 


_The Foiltle 1 Dec eltory. _ 


mpeldion — 4 =/Y which, 
y CT ; 


er bf 


abroad, and will be Eterniz 


and wh Loyalty equa e indeed, the ks 
was Wee ey 42 it Ls Yag ) ng the pr Prince afraid 


a dk eb 6s 8 6 19”: 1-Uq 


All theſe Hervick (Qualities I admired, and worſblped at a diſtance, 
before I bad the Honows 10 wait g0, 


ph of rf Grace at em 1 by | 


ſed to like. Then was foon 
tion, ro Love, aud 1 
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-Exctllency- in all their. | Buy ike 7 
"adyitt:d ta yeur Grae?'s <a retired. 
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, 1H E Story. from whiel I-rook the hint of this Play, is 
. . famous all over Spain, taly and France : It - was firſt 
purtht6@ HaſtÞlay"( as I'haverhetn rold) the 
| . niards having a Tradition-(whichthey believe ) of ſuch 
a vicious Spaniard, as is repreſented in this Play. . From them 
rhe Italian Comedians took it, and from them the French took 


Fourth AR, is new : And all the- reſt"is v 


write on in the ſame Road, as.roo mgny. do. 1 hope that the © 

- thoſe Vices,' on-awhich-rhey will ſee 2 'dieadful- puniſhment in- 

« fliced. And 1 have been rold. by a worthy Geneleman; that ' 
many:years agone ( when firſt a Play was made upon this Story 
in Haly ) he has ſcenit Acted there by the name of Arheiſto Ful- 


P ſome, not of the leaſt Judgment and Piery here, have thought it 
, —_ an uſeful - 


Moral, an incouragement to Vice. 

[ have no reaſon to —_—_— of the ſucceſs of this Play, ſince 
it-plealed thoſe, whom, of all the World, 1 would pleaſe moft. 
Nor was the Town unkind to it, for which -reaſon I muſt ap- 
laud l.04 ood Fortune, to have pleaſed with *{o little pains ; 
bo Tidub fink Act in it, which coſt me aboveFive days'wri- 
EL .ting ; and the laſt 'Two, ( the Play-houle having great occaſion 

for a Play ) were both written in Four Days, as ſeveral can 
_teſtifie, and rhis I ' dare Declare,'notwirhitanding the foul, 
vb coarle \ 


it, and Fous; rench. Plays, were made. upon the Story, 
| a Rs ein Sho ioh "ily choſe his . 
Friends, are borrow'd; bur all the Plor, till the later end of the. -- 


b>., an Rag: | ich Jr en done upen_ythe "3 15 e's) Ba 
= | j 0] p83 :ro of So HE. ities of the Play, *., |} 

when they conſider; that the Extravagance of the SubjeR forced * - 
me to it: And I had rather try new ways to pl , than to © » 


exelſt Reader will not. be offended. ar.the Repreſentation of = 


»inato, in Churches, on Sundays, as a parr of Deyotionz and  ' 
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« - theat k y' 
1r { laborious a thingft# Hverepeves' Ay: 0c 
believed ro have been three years drudging upon the Con 
queſt of Chips. But he ought not to- be called a Poet, who 
cahnot write, Ten times a better in three weeks. + 

I cannot here paſs by his ſawcy Epiſtle to this Conquef,whiche - 
(inſtead of Expreſſions of juſt I , due to the Birth and Me 
rit of his Patron.) is. ſtuffed with railing againſt others. And 
firſt, he begins with the vanity of his Tribe. Wha © Tribe 
is is not hard to gueſs ; but all the Poets will 


ets his. Be ;, if rhey were, me-thinks he might have more 


; of jon than to abuſe his Brerhren : but he mighr 
p g that Title, for we can find no manner of  Relari- 


"- on-berwixt him and them ; for they are all Gentlemen, that. 
will not -own him, or keep him company: and that perhaps, 
« is the cauſe which makes him ſo angry with them, ro tax 


( having a. | m———_ AﬀeQtion for' his own Vice ) calls 'by 
the name of Frailty. * Impudence indeed is a very pretty // 
Frailty. | 


' S 
much of Poetry. in him, 'as he. has 0 that Frailfy, for the 


good of theDuke's Theatre; they might then have hopes of 
gaining as much by his goed Senſe, as they haye loſt by his. 
Thus 
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The Perſons Repreſented. 


Don John. '/ HE Libertine; A raſh fearleſs Man, 
guilty of all Vice. 

Don Antonio. 

Pon Lopes. Tr His Two Friends. 


+ Don Ofavio, Brother to Maria. 
Tacomo. Don John's Man. 
Leonorg. Doz Jobn's Miſtriſs, abuſed by him, yet 
EVE follows him for Love. . 
Maria. Her Maid, abuſed by Don John, and fol- 
lowing him-for Revenge. 
Don Franciſco. Father to Clara and Floavie, 


Cera. C His Daughters. 


Flavia. | 
Six VVomen. . All Wives to Don yon 
Hermmt. 
Two Gentlemen. Intended for Hubands to Clars and 
Flavia. 
Ghoſts. , % 
Shepherds and Shepberdeſſes. - 


- Old VVoman. : 
Officer and Soldiers. | A | 
Singers, Servants,” Attendants. 


' *Raigd fromthe Fames of a diſteriper*d Spleen. 
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Enter Don John, Don-Lopez,  Don-Antonio, Jacomo, -. 
| Don John's Vale. on 


Don / Hns far without a bevnd we have -enjoy*d | 

Fobn, ' WF. Our profprous pleaſures, which dull-Fools call Sins ; 
1 Lavgid at old feeble Judges, and weak Laws; 

Ts And at the fond fantaſtick thing, <alPd Conſcience, 

"Which ferves for nothing but to make Men Cowards ; 

Aq idle fear of future Miſery; | | 
dis yet worſe than all tharwe can fear. | | 

'* D. Lop.: Conſcience made up of dark and horrid Thoughts, - LO 


D. Anto, A ſenſleſs Fear, would make us contradie 
The only certain Guide, Infallible Nature 
And at the call of Melancholy Fools, . '.. _. 
( Who ſtile all Aﬀtions which they like not, Sins ) * ; 
To filence- att our Natural Appetites, 
D. ow Yet thoſe conſcientious Fools, that would perſwade us 
To 1 know not what, which they call Piety, 
Have in reſerve private delicions Sins, - 
Great as the happy Libertine enjoys, 
With which, in corners, wantonly they roul, | 
D, Lop. Don Fobn, thou art our Oracle; thou haſt 
Diſpell'd the Fumes which once clouded our Brains. ' o | 
D. - Anto. By thee, we have got looſe from Education, t " _ 
And the dull ſlavery of Pupillage, 5g * 
Recoyer'd all the liberty of Nature, ® 
\Our own ſtrong Reafon now car} go alone, 
Without the feeble props of Spleenatick Fools, 
Who contradict our common Mother, Nature, 
D. fobn, Nature gayeus our Senſes, . which we pleaſe t* © + © 
mn Rn * Nox 
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- lictle; £ 


Throat, Don Lopes. 
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C2), 
Nor- does our, Reaſon war againſt our Senſe. 
By Natures Order, Seuſe ſhould guide our Reaſon, 
Since 10 the Mind all Objetts/Senſe conveys. - 
But Fools for Shadows loſe ſubſtantial Pleaſures, 
For idle Tales abandon.true Delight, | 
Audiolid Joys of. Day, for empty Dreams at Night. . - 
Away, thou foolyh thing, thou chollick of the. Mind; .. 
Thou Worm by W-dige ting. Stomagks bred : | 
In: ſpight of thee, well ſacſeit in Delights, 
And never think ought can be ill that*s pleaſant. 
-  Facom... A molt excellent Sermog, add no donbr, Gentlemen, you have - 
edit'd much by it. | os | 
D.+ Fobn, Away ! thot formal pAlegrhatick Coxcomb, thou | 
Halt neither Courage, nor yet Wit enough : 
Fo ſin thus. Thanartoy all conſcientious Pitttp. 
And when | atn wanton. with my Whore within, . | 
Thon, with thy Beads and Pray*r-Book keep?ſt-the- Door.. : 
Facom. Sir, I find your Worſhip is no more afraid to be Damn'd, than - 
other faſhionable Gentlemen of the Age : but, me-thinks, Halters and - 
Axes ſhould terrifie,'ygo.., With, reverence to your Worſhips, I've ſeen 
ciyiller Men hang'd, and,Men of as pretty parts. toq, , There's ſcarce.a 
City in Spain bug is too hot for you, you aye ,opminitted ſuch Outrages 
ow 


whersſoe*r you come, ..._ | ; a 
vetfi"o, pray let's. bear yqur Fool”preach a 


D. Lop; Come, for di 

Faco. For my part,.] cannet-but be troubled, that. I ſhall loſe 'my Ho- 
Dnour by you, Sig; ine Rape. be apt to fay, Like Mafter, L ike May. 

D. fo Your Honour, Raſcal, a Sow-gelder may better -pretegd . 
ro, it. : Fen 

Facom, But 1 have another ſcraple, Sir;-- | 

7 i Fobn. IS that? * 

Jacom. I fear I ſhall_be hang*d in.your, company. - TSP: 4 

D. Fob. That's an honour you will ge? hae courage to delerys, ,- 

FZacoms, ,Itis@wHonour I am not ambitions of. + þ 

D. Lop. Why does the Fool talk of hanging ? we ſcorn all Laws. 

Fcom. It ſeems ſo, or you would not have;-cut you elder Brother's ' 


wt 


_— 
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D. Lop Why, you Coxcqryb,, he kept a-good Eſtate frqm. me,.and, 


could not Whorg, ang Revel-ſufficigngly withour it. - 


+ ©. Ante. Look you;.--Facomo, Had be not reaſon ?...- ; 

Facym. Yes, :4wanio, o_had you to get both your, Siltgrs with Child; 
*twas very civil, I take it. | 

D. Anto. es, you fool, they were luſtyyoung handſome 'Wenches, 
and pleasgd my Appetite, Belides,. I ſav'd the Honour of the. Family by - 
itz, for if I had not, forge body elſe would, , - 5 Fn 

' Facom. Q horrid villany !, ' | 
Bur you are.b9zh Saints to wy hopefyl Maſtery . "w 


F 


"*s, 
2 


Ta). 


Full turo him looſe to WA Fx 1 
He- ſhall. out do him atihis own: magpang: 
br” Y yp —- Raſcal. 
no, Sir, you are as innocent. To- cauſe your good old 
i be kill'd was nothing, 
D. Jobn. It was ſomething, and a g60d thi noun - His whole 


defign was to debur aeof -my' plealargs : He his Purſe frongme, 
and could not-be! content: chat;/ hut. fill: Goond 9+ "ues his fenſlefs 
Morals to me, his old dull ſtuff. 2gaioſt -my-pleaſure.. Icangd 


kim to be ſent know not wiliither, But he believ'd he.was to 8. to Hea- 
yen; I care not where he is, ſince L am rid of him... 

ofiyou. 

From mart nn very good return for' his begetiiog 
D. Jeb Thet ny he was, + pow G 'ewas for hisown hike 


heme thought of mein the, ” 
: $7 Heay*n blets: us 
4 obn, You Dog, 1 dalteat our your, Brains, if. you dare be {© » 
ent as te. Pray inmy com 
acom. Good Sir*1 have done, have dONem— . 
- Pretheelet t Fool go 0n 
D.. :.: Let's hear the b gate up your Crimes, + 3] 
Thr patterns we intend to imitate. 


acom.. <= Ana let-me lay your horrid Crimes: belore you.” .. 
unhappy Minute may-perbaps arrive, -- 

When the aſe of *etm: may-make Jeu pon itent..  . 

D. Anto, 'Twere betterthou yer't hang'd. 
; 2 Lip, Repent! Cowards and Fools do that. - 
Your valiant wellabred Gentlemen- never Tepent't R 
at ſhould 1 repent of? 
pe ac After-the Murther of your Father - the brave Don Pedro, Go. , 
. : vernor of ::Sews/, for: whom the- Town are ian an d grief, was, ig bis Own 
Hooſe, bartycouſly kill'd þy.you.. 

D-: Job. Bacharguſly, you lie, you Raſcal,” ty @ ficly Jone; I ran-him 
through the Lungs as handſomly, and kilPd him-asQecently, and as like 
2 Gentleman as could be. The:jealous.Coxcomb deſery'd death, he kept 
his Siſter from me ; her Eyes would have kill*d me if 1 had not enjoy'd - n 
-* her; which: could not, dowwithout killing | him ; Beſides, 1 was alone, - We] 
and kill'd him Hand to Fiſt. 4 

Zacom, 4inever knew you go to-Chugch but to-take SanCtuary.for « 
_, or to rob Churches of their Plate. .. 

D: .Fob, Heav'n needs'not be ſerv'd in plate, but 1 had uſe on? X08 

Facom. How often have [9 ſcal'd the Walls.of Monaſteries? Tivo 
Nuns, I know, youraviſt'd, anda. Third you dangerouſly wounded for - 
her violent-reſi ſkance. 

D..Foh, The perverſe Jades were uncivil, and deſery*d ſuch uſage. 

Facom. Some Thirty. Musders,  Rapes innumerable, fr nent Sacri- A 
lege, Parricide ; in ſhort, pot one ioall the CREges of Sins have ſcap}d 
 . 44g D. TFib..- 
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D. Job, My buyneſs is my pleafure, w5 1 will always cowpafs, 
without ſcrupling the means ; there! 'is-no:Tight /or wrabg,-but whiat con- - 
duces to, or hinders pleaſure. But; you tediousinfipid Raſcalzaif] hear 
more of your Morality, | will ©arbanado'you. 

D. Anto, We live the life of Senſe, _ no/fantaſtick thinggralys 
Ron, ſhall controul.. © - .. » 

7 of bo ey me, 4muft my »Senſe |, | 
Jew wh petites are all-Itm ſuce -have from Heav'n, Koce they 
atural, het always will obey:; |, 
Wes | doubt it her, Bir, therefore. [dcfve to ſhake bands-and 
oc, | 

D. Fob. D'ye hear, ; Doe ak once” more of parting, and 1 od 
your Wind-pipe. * I-could hy too. or av Lotaig mn Nolſeo 
and Cethphs a4abour :'P11doe't, Sirrahbave at-; 

Facem. Good Sir, be not ſ© tranſported; E watt ve,” Sir, aud will 
ſerve you 1n any thing ;Fle fetcha Wench, or I in the World, 


' Sir.” O how 1 tremble at this Tyrantsrage. A. v .O [ fide, 


. D. Ants, Come, *tis Night, we loſe zime»torour Adventures, | 
- Lop, I have beſpoke Muſick*for: our Serenatli | 6 
7. Let's on, and live the mc. © "#1 4 &si 0 

To allche of Love and'mi 07.45 wo e132] nh 

In ſpight of 'faxmal Fops 1 will be j "hi 

What ways ſoe're conduce tomy delight, - 
My Senſe inſtructs me, 1 muſt think %em Might. {1 
On,-on. my Soul, and. make no ſtop” in Pleaſure, * "20:3: 213 $0077 
Thpy' dull inſipid Fools thatlive by mgaſure;”/:- 51-1 

| "DE Aber] 


. What will become” of me? if Þſhould leave hin, he ſs 1 -" 
ve rx he would Travel ore all Sp2ix to find me out, and cot 
Throat. 'I canhot live long with him neither: I ſhall be hang?d, or 
i\knoukt o'th' Head, or ome dreadful-Fate or other. with him, ?Tis 


| between him and me, as between the Devilygnd the Witch, 'whore- 


pents re hory n: y be free from future ' but Gor the fear of 


Enter Leonora, 


Here comes Leonors, one of thoſe multitudes of Ladies, be has Sworn, 
Ly'd to, and betray*d: 
Leon. 'Facomo, where is Dov Fob? "1 wy nr tive toendure"a longer 


abſence from him. -I have ſigh'd and we ſelf away ':'4 move, but 


have no life left in me. His coldnefs' an his ſence: ve given me: 
fearful and killing apprehenſions. -Whefe is my Dear? 
Facom. Your Dear, Madam! Hes yours no-more,'' 
Leon. Heav*n! What do I hear ; > Speak, Is he dead? 
. Facom. Toyou he is. 
Leon. 'Ah me, has he forgot his Vows and oaths? > 


Has he no Contiensr, Faith, or Honour left ?/ 


. 
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Facom, Left, Madan, ! he.ne*r had any, ; 
Leon. ſt is impoſſible, you ſpeak this bt of iuliee ſare. 
op ono og I 
F have a or you, than for any he has betray'd, an 
Liber Garg He is the molt perfidious Wretch alive. 

Leon, Has he forgot the Sacred\Contract, which was made privately 
DT IHE 'd. |defore the! Altar, during the time of Boly: 
Maſs ? £ 1LQY Bingo 

Facom, *All times and ales are alike to him. 

Leon. Oh how aſſidgous-was he'in; his paſſion! How many ouſind 
Vows and Sighs he breath?d! What Tears he wept, ſegming to ſaffec 
all the cruel pangs which Lovers ere —_— How-eloquent wereall his: 
Words and ACtions!' ' Ks 

FJacom. His Perſon and his Parts are excellent; but his baſe Vices are 
beyond all meaſures !\Why would you believe bim 2 / , 

Leon, My own-love brib*d: me to: believe him: I ſawthe Man1 tor'd, 


more thanthe World, .- Oft.ap his. Kaees, with his Eyes up to Heav'n;. 


n_ my Hand with ſuch an amorous heat, and with ſuch ane breath-- 
fervent vows! of Loyal, Love, and apr wr per ofextreme- 
fu erings. [ poor eaſie Soul, flattering my eo to thi eant as I did, 
bet oy Sexes Faculty, Dilemblig and in a Month muſt I be thus 
tray' 

Facym, Poor Lady ! 1 canoot but have Bowels for you. : your fa& 
Natration makes me weep in. ſadneſs: But are better us'd than- 
others, I neT:;knewdiny conftarit a fore. 

Leon. Then\then he promis'd he awonld 

acom, If he wereto hive here-one Motth longer, he wou'd u_—_ 
ha the Town, » dgly and and handſome, old: and young : Nothing th 

* Leon. Ds ONES 2 Phunderholt from Heay'n ? 


No; noe's- Devil from Hell. . -Se.ommsno Deity. but his yo- 


luptuous Appetite, whoſe ſatisfaCtion he will compaſiby Murders, Rapes;. 
Freaſons, oz-oughtelſe, But pray ler me” azk you one ciyil queſtion ; 
Did you not give him earneſt of your Body, Madarn, 

Leon. Mock tiot my ms: th 
Oh ! that confounds ame. - 1hought him true, and loy'& hit fo, b 
could deny him nothing.. 

Facom. Why, there "tis 5 Þ fear'you haye, or elſe he wou'dhave as. 
ried you: He has Married Six withia this Month, aod promis'd'Fiftcews 
more, all:-whom he has-enjoy'd, and left,” and is thisnight onſome: 
newadyenture, ſome Rape, or Murder, ſome ſuch petty. thing, 

Leon. Oh Monſter of Impiety! 

Oh falſe Day Fobu! Wonderot Cruekty - © | She ſwoons.. 

Facom. What a pox does ſhe ſwoon at the news! Alas 7 poor Soul, 
ſhe has moy'd me now to Pity, as: ſhe. did'to-Love! Ha! the place m 
private——If I ſhould make uſe of a Natural Zeceipt to-refreſh 
and brivg her to life agaio, "Twould: be a- great pleat ure to me, a _ 
trouble: 


- d . 4 po _ - .* = , 
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trouble to her. ' Hum! ?tis veryprivate;and I dare" ſin if private, 
deuce take her, ſhe revives, and prevents me. - 
Leon. Where is the cruel Tyrantt 'Iohumane Monſter ! but-4 wil 
. ſtrive to fortifie my ſelf, Bur-Oh my misfortune?-Oh my miſery! Un- 
der what ſtrange Er.chantments am 1 ? Could he: be. yet a thou. 
Land times more impious, I could not+chuſe &. leye his Perfon (til), | 
* ok Be-not-ſo- paſſionate ; if yon"could be-diſerect, and4{ove your x 
ſelf, I'de put you iu a way to. caſe your Grief now, and” alt your Cares 
hereafter. 
.- Leox, If you can now eaſe an: \ afflited Woman, who elſe muſt-ſhortly 
»rid hef ſelf of Life, imploy your Charity: 'rwas never plaC'd yet on a 
". Wretch needed it more than'T, 
| Jacom. If Loyalty in a Lover be a Jewel! fay nomore,' I can tell you 
where you may have it 
Leon. Speak not of Truth it Man, itisimpollible. s 
Facom. Pardon me,- | ſpeak on' my own knowledge. 
Leon. Is your Maſter true thea? and have you bappily deceiv'd __ 


.© As true as all the: of Hel)-can make him, 
7 Pal Fl he be falſe; let all-che World be fo. 
Facom. There's anocher-guels Man-than be, Madam. 
Leon. Another ! Who cat thatbe ? 
No, no, there's no Truth-found-in the Sex. # ofide. 
'; *<Facom, Heis a civil virtuous and diſcreet fober perſon. 
Go Can therebe ſach a-Man ? Winton be -mean? 
Zacom. There is; vj ht" ' Preſence! tg0—— 
:Something; ac_y to be p 'Face, with quick and 
ſparkling Eyes, an od Mouth of heerfal on OVEITUTre—— * 
His Noſe, which is the only is ſomewhat ſhort, but that's no mat- 
ter; his Hair and Eye-brows b Dd ſo forth, 
Look. How, he may perhaps be bd Fe ſons other Man, and what 
ke-ſaid of his 'Maſter may be falſe. . 
' Facom, How She {urveys-me! Faleda, | {Sing and ftruts about. 
Leon. Who is this you ſpeak of ? . 
Facom. A Man, who, Envy muſt confeſs, bas: excellent parts, bnt 
_ are Gifts, Gifts——meer Gifts—— Thanks be to Heay?t for 
m. | 
Leon. But ſhall I never know his Name ? 
Facom. Hes one, Whom many Ladies have Honour'd with their af- 
fection ; but no more of «that, They have met diſdain, 'and ſo forth. 
But he'll be content ro Marry you. £6lle-las/, {_ Singe. 
Leon. Again I ask you who be is? 
acom. Lord, how inapprehenfive ſhe is ? Can you not gueſs? 
088. No, 
acom. Your humble Servant, Madam, | 
eon. Yours, Sir, 
— lc js my Self in perſon;.a1d upon my HoLear, I wile true 
conſtant to you. - _ 


— 


Cleonglofolent Varlett Am :iLfal 'n.fſo low t thy 2? WW.9 

Facom: Scorn) As I am a Chriſtian, Soul þ; Ms $AFnelt. >; , F ba. fl 

Leon. Audacious Villain ! . Impudence it. ſelf !...:; 

Facom, Ah, Madam! your Servant, your true Lover muſt. SIG] A 
thouſand ſuch bobs from his Miſtriſsz 1 can-bear, Madam, 1can; ++ 

Leon. Becauſe thy Maſter has betray'd, me, amb become ſo infamous ? - 

Zacom. *Tis ſomthing hard, Madam, PPreſ{ars, a 99d, ha 
in his company; ; 1 can-ſcarce do's! may-felE.; 51 2130 .5m2d - vb 

Leon. Am 1 ſo miſerable: to.deſeend: torhis Man? ©, ;..:- 

Facom. Deſcend, ſay you: Ha, ha, ha! 

Leo, Now I perceive all's falle which you have faid of him, Fare- 


wel, you baſe ingrateful Fellow, 
;> Zacongs, Hold, Madam, come is.the Morning and L. will Place you.jn 
Diſcurle4 ,Yow'll, iven 


the next room, where you ſhall over-hear our 
diſcover the miſtake, and find who 'tis that loves you. Retire,” Madam, 
1 hear ſome body coming. ?  Exeunt Jacomo, Leonora. 


; Emter Don John in the Street to TA 
D. Fobn, Let rite tos. Dh nl 


ane ſeen F L, Sons 
guns. QAUEb.y I Never 
pſc bo likes her; be- 


haunting about this Honſe, "Privat 
ſaw her Face, but am refoly'd to gpjoy has, be bec 


ſides, ſhe's another Woman, * oo S 
Enter FE IES Wt We 2h RL 
TK! "7 "* & "MF! I yy 
Antonio, Welcoms to. Our place ace of R Renc "_ - "tk yh SR 
what Adventure! ws CIET Foo 8 
_-* Sou Ns 
| Ji > Ta > TY \ . . 
Come, dear Lopez. Mien ala __ *. 
Anto. 1 have had.a pare Adrehine.." on ck Te n 


Eh What, dear Antonio ?.© 
Anto. 1 ſaw at a Villa not far off, a graye _ bearded Foal, drink- 
ing Leemenado:with higM rim tk'd Mis, Fa pluck'd hinrby the 
Whi ker;, pulls all WONNY tir Sets with him, run-him 
through. the Thigh, carry'd away hi is, 4h her it her kind, 
and then det hes g@4griur 1 ops, 

D. Job. Galloaplyparformy'dJJike brave Gold 1 Ejemis Coun 

typ Mieatheyayilkopat pay Contributioa, you light for Forage, ** 
D. Lop, Yox on't I have been damnably unfortunate 3 1 have neither 


beat Man ior Jain with-Woman to night; but. fal'n *n\. love, moſt furi- 
ouſly : 1 dogg'd my new, Miltrils-0 her Lodgivg ; ſhe's Don! Bernardo's 
Siſter; and ſhall bEmy Punk. 

P. Fob. 1 could meet-with'n owilling.; Dans, but: was Fain £9.commik 
a Rape/to paiJaway the time, 

D. Anto. Oh! a Rape is the joy of my heart; [ loye; a Rape, vpn 
my Clavir, exceedingly, Tre x5 OY 


V . D, F1 


8 ). 


D: E Lads, was ficha R it onghtto be: $5 
0 oh tRNa ng Rag Seabiohe By. . 
Ah! dear Don Fob gin! 


D-L 
D: Wh Hos was it ? 

D. Job, "Twas in" a Charch, Boys.- 

D. Anio.-/ Ah! Gallant Leader ! - 

D. Lip: ' Retiown'd Don Fobn!” i | 
D. Amo. Come, }er's retire, you have done og for once.” 
D. Fob. 


ob. Not yet, Antonio, 1 havear lotrigue here 24 
= Enter Fidlerr. ws 
Here are Fidlers: Raik'your ſelves cloſe under” this Widen, ud 


ſing the Sh oy 1 repay. WT 
bs SF3.Y 0 N G. 
* Ho of all Heart .\ and delight of ll 
L 's pbjef ET and [Foo s the Frne, 


hy 10-ahr- arr AY F 
A Fine. oo 7 


| 4s Ore languifh'd for | wr des 
Heres a faithful young vigor Lover | 


76 tet he mee 


paiteh in's Bregf, 


PE rbnt bave noreſt}, | 


By Heavn "tis no Sin, © 
Here's 8 Fanhfl youu CEL-TOOIY 


2, 7b Now Fidlers, 'be-gotie, - 
[Window « openr, Matia' looks rim bas Paper down. 
. "Mas. Retire, My dear f Oferirs, read t that 
D. Fob. Good, ſhe takes me for.04, 1 warrant you, Boys, Uſha 
ak this adyegtre. Now my fa ; Light affiſt 
Reads by # dark, Lambore. 


Go flew; 'hit Window, withic Eight Miro fb admit- 
Reads, $4 14 the Garden Dory. Tow kyow the | 


Ha the Sign; Gad he lie/A-know got 'the Sign, © | 
' D Amie, What will you do ? you know, not the Sign. Let's away, and 
"te captented TOR D. Jeb 


- 


G9) 
Friends, if you love FRUTE... Ple nture 
SEDonh 7 Han ve 7 Fhopgh 
D. Lo you, Ne oi ſhediſcovers:the Deceit, ſhe ſe 
the Houſe upon you, and you'll be: Murder'd. ih 
; D. Job. She'll not raiſe the Houſe for ber ony ſake, but rather grant 
me all 1 ask to keep her Counſel. 
D. Antonio, Tis very dangerous: be careful of haha ſelf, 
D. Fob.. Thee more danger the delight; 1 ha ts.the; common 20a 
| eqs What iS | fear at oy ogy @& this} The Ny 
are valiantin atting time. BOIC———-- 
D. Amo. We'll not diſpute your Comtnans. «Good luck to you. 
Exeunt Antonio, Lopez. 


D. Feb. How ſhall 1 know this deviliſh. $ 
Emory Otavio with Fidiec, ted fands nnder Maria's Window. 


Ha! Whom have we here ? Same Serenading Coxcomb, Now ſhall we. 
have ſome. dama'd Songor other, a Cloris, Or a Philic at leaſt. | 


Deity vey know, | 
But think that all a hef=——o = 
ang to te ſubduc Mankin "I 


So ſweet, a. Grace 4 | * 
Makes Men Levers but the blind: : 


_ PETIT l The OY bs _ 
is is OGevie, 1 m m, or he'! il * 
als but 1 would fain heaf the Sign firſt. : 3 
Mar. What ſtrange miſtake is this? Sure hedid not receive my Note, 
and then I am ruin'd! ; 
als. She expects the Sign, Where's my Whiſtle? 0 here, 


D. ob. I have found it, that muſt be the Sign' — 
Mar. [dare not ſpeak aloud, go'to'the Garden Door. 


{Don Jokiighe ape ONaHo, aw ſnatcbes the W bil ontef ba bend 
| 4 


[ Whiſtler. 
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" Ott 'Sdeath, What Ruffians this ? | 2] v1 AF 0 
Joh. One that will be ſure tocut your Throat O 'T 
WY ake'ridt'2 promiſe to your" ſelfof what you can's wiibees 
"L480. 


D. Job. 1 warrant yob, Haveat you, 

Mar. O Heav'a! Hadios Fighting, Oh my Heart! 

O44. Oh! 1 am ſlain; * [Fall 
"  D;\Fob. T'kftew 1 ſhould be as good 2s my word. 1 thitik '0u have 
It, Sir——Ha \——<h&sdying-——Now for the Lady — Fle'draiv him 
farther off; that his groans may not diſturb our pleaſure———Stay ——. 
by your leave, Sir, Fle Change Hat and Res with you, it may help'me 
mn my deſign. | 

Ofav, O barbarous Silain ! | _ Dies, 

Mar. They tiave done fighting, and I hear no noiſe. Oh unfortupate | 
Woman! My dear Ofavire kilPd —— - 

Flora, Perhaps, Madam, he has kild the other. T'le down to the 
Garden"Door; if he be well, hel come thither, as well to ſatisfi6'His.. 
appointment, 2s to take refuge. Your Brother's ſafe, he may .come'in 
fecurely [ Ex. tothe Door, 

Mar. Haſte! Haſte! Fly!)Flyf OdORevie. I'll follow her 

[_ She follows, 
D. Fob, Now for the Garden Door. ' Fhis Whiſtle, willd6me excel- 
tent Service. Now good luck ————— 


- ; | [Gee to the Door and 'W, bifles 
- lo. Borie? 


D. Fob, The ſame. 
Flo. Heay'n be prais'd, my Lady thought you hadbeen kia, 
' D. Fob. 1 am ughure: Let'squickly-to-her... 

Flo. Oh! Shel] be overjoy'd to ſee you alive. 
D. Job. PII make hes; mor 


Thi = c'@yer-joy'd beſhasl have donegrich her.. 
I$ 1S A LIare venture ! ASL 


" Enter Maria, at the Door. . 


PF boy. Here s your Jewel, Madam, ſpeak foftly. 
Mar. Oh thy dear O#avio 14have 1 gotyou within theſe Arms? 
D. Job. Ay, my Dear, unpierc'd by. any thing but by your Eyes. 


. wh Thoſe will do you no hurt. But are you ſure younre not wound- 
”C 


b4 


- D. Fob. 1 am. Let me enthrhce my-pretty Dear ; and-yet ſhe midybe a 
Blackamore for ought I know: 


Mar. We'll retire to' my Chamber. Flora, go out, and prepare us a 
Collation. 


D. 7ob, O'admirable Adventure ! Come; my' Delight. - - - {iens, 


Emnter Don Lopez, Antopio, Jacomo.. ; , 
For Where®s' my pious Maſter 2 


D.. Anto. We leit him hereabouts. 4 wonder what hehasdone i in his Ad- 
VeEature -* I believe he has had ſome buſtle, | D. Lop, 


» 
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D. Lop. I chought Iheard Fighting hereabout. 

Fac. Gad forgive me | Pghuaghapmbere: where! 

D. Ant. O thou incorcigible Coward ! 

D, Lops. See, here's ſome of his handy-work ; here's a Man Kild.. 

Fac. another murder. Heay' n, what, will become of me.? I ſhall be 


hang'd, yet dare not run anay.from him.. 


- Enter an Officer mith a Guard, going the Round. 
Officer. Stand !' who are there ? 
D. Lop. We do ſtand, Raſcal, weneyer uſe to run. 
Fac,' Now ſhall I be "taken haog'd for my Maſter"s murder. 
[ Offers toruns. 
D. Ant. Stand, rouge) offer ance moreto run, and I'll put Bilboa- 
in pu guts. | 
Fac, Gad for oxgive me! what will become-of me? 
Officer. What's here? a Man murder'd ? yield, you are my priſoners. 
A Fae. With all:my beart! but as 1; hope tobe ſayed, we did not kill: 
im, Sir, 
Officer. Theſe mult be-the murderers, diſarm 
of Ant, How now, Raſcal? dilarms SI =, 
D.. Lop.-'We are nocps'd.to. part with- our $words. . 
Fac, 1 care not a —_—_ Sword, tis at your Service, _ 
D.: Ant, Po you hear, Rl he it, and fight; . or I'll frear the: 


ng *ganſt YOu... nw 


. Offer to, and 1h: n yo haps 
Take their Swor ; Ol 910 ou youthes ob 
5% / a4 Soon ers fo run, _ 
+4 of the Guards op bim. . - 
Fac. A pox on't, had as 46a figh d.dic, ay be taken and be- 
hang'd. ” | Guards are beaten off. 
?thave pinck'd 4omeof you.. - - 


Fe, Ih Rog you gone,” 
h pr Villains! L bave met with you, 
p Ant, O brave Jacomo! you fonght like an impriſon'd Rat: The- 
Kouge had conceald Courage, and did not know. it. 
2 O Cowards! Raſcals: aman can; get no honour by fighting with- 
| ſach Poletroons!- but jor all that, I will prudently withdraw, this WIG 
"will ſuddenly be too hot for us.; --.\/ 
D. Lop. Once'in your: \Lifeyoy 3re in the right, z IEP | | | 
Fae. O good Sir, there: is as-much to be. aſcribed to Condu,. as to 
| Couragy, I aſlure you. -- | | Ex:unt. 


L | Enter Don:John, ard. Maria in : ber Chamber. 
Mor Speak ſoftly, = ure ſould' my Brother hear us, , we ate: 
= } "FF Fe 
D. Fob. Ttieugh-Faan ſearce contain my joy, will. O ſhes a r:re: 
;\ Creatute- my dark; Pray Heay'n ſhe be fo in the light, 
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XA 13] 
- - Enter Flora with a Cantlley ar ſoon ar they Siſcuver 
| Don John, they ſbreike ous. 

i; Mars O Heaven! 1 am ruin*d and betrayed. 
Flo. He has 0Gavio*s clothes on.” | 
Mar. O he has murder*d him, My Brother ſhall revenge it. 

. 'D. Fob” 1 will cut histhroat if heoffers it, | 

| ax Thieves! Murder! Murder! Thieves! 
-  D. 7ob. 1 will top your ſhrill wind-pipes. 


| Enter Marig's Brother, - with bis Sword drawn. 
_- Broth, *Sdeath! a'man'in'ty Siſter's Chamber!” 
Have at you, Villain. . © | 
-D:. Fob. Ceme on,” Villain.  LDoen John kills the Brother, 
Flo. Murder! Murder! . | 
Mar. O Villain, thon haft kilPd my Brother, and diſhonour'd me. 


Enter five or fix Servants, with drawn Swords. 

'O your Maſter's murdered! +. 1 
. 'D. 74. $6 many of.you;, *tis no matter: Your Heres in Plays beat 
[ Maria rans away fhricking? aud Don Jobn 


| hve times as mgny. Haveat you, 


beats the pe Ie pA PETIns * 


_, Now give me the Key of the Garden, or Filmurder thee. - 

Flo. Nurderi Murder! There, take it—— —© [ Sbe ran ow 
D, 7olW $>, thus far itis well; this wasa brave adventure. 
.*Mong(t all the Joys which in the World are fought, 

None are ſo great asthoſe by dangers bought. [ Exit 


| ACT II. 
Jacomo ſolus. 


Fac. Vas will this lend Maſter of 'mine do?-this Town of Sevil 
V - will not much care for his Company after his laſt nighrs 
Atchievments : He muſt either fly, or. hang/for*t: Ha! me-thinks my 
blould grows chill at. the naming of that dreadful word, Havg. What 
will become of me? Idare not leave him, and yet I fear that I ſhall pe- 
| ae with him, He's certainly the firſt that ever ſet upa Religion to the 
| Exter Leonora ; | 
Leox. Icometo claim your promiſe; is Don Join withif? _  - 
Facom, No,aMadam, but Texpect him every minute. - You ſee, Madam, 
what honour 1 have for you, for | venture my ears to dothis, 5 
4,0 : | | | en, 


- 


1 


| 


| 


Sy LS : 

: ſo great e preſent pain of doubt, 

that we defire-to 'in- —_— , that mult 
afflit us more, 


Joes Thear him coming, Ca Ma 


Teen. You dblig an-axtors "55 


[ She withdrawr: 


Enter Don John. , 
Fob. How now, fir, what wiſe thoughts have youin your Noddle ?- 

+ Why, Sir, L was conſidering how wellt could cadurevobe hang 'd. 

ob. And why fo, bufle? * 

Fac. Ty you will force me to wait apon you in all your fortunes, and. 
my are making what haſt you caa to the Gallows, 
| nt Again at your repcoofs, You ialpid Raſcal; 1 ſhall cut your - 

ears 0 


ac, og Sir, 1 have done; yet Ecannosbut-admire, fince-yorare 

ly'd co.go tothe Devil, that you cannot be Content with che common 
ey 0 OG, but mult ride poſt re-him, 

D. Fob. Leave of your idle tales, foundout by Prieſts to keep the Rab- 


bl 
Ok horrid wickedneſs } if { may be bold to ak, what noble Cx» 
pa rag ry Sir hw rea Father' Monument 
» -m er's 0 


. D. Job, Do 2. Hah! 
| fo © ro HR? we 
6, Dear, Raſcal, | $.act ja frngn oppo you Fore if] 
do, 1 will cot you eons you 
For . No, Fiy ww 5, >a] I amina very.good- humor, I 
you- Jer mef 


Fi, fob. Dt an ere et I kilPd a-Lady*s Lover;-and ſuppli'd 
enjoy'd her : In-came her fooliſh Brother and ſuc- 


| pre me, b t prey my.hand; and1 doubc nor but Emauld ghree 
or four of hisServauts, . - c 
| | acomo- 
* Oh hof#id fatt! | ; þ [ 4 
ob. Again, Villain, are you frowning? 


JI No Sir, thee don't think. ſo ill of me, Sir, Heav*n ſead me 
from this, retch! .Whiat willbecome of us, Sir ? we IS 
prehended. © 
- - D. Fob, Can youfear your Raſcally Carcaſe, whea ventucs. ming? I 

cab always, thoſe-that haye the molt deipicable perſons, dre molt 
careful to.preſerve *em, 
Fac... Sir, I beg yaur pardon ;- but [ have an odd —— mak-:$ me 
Re for your Worſhi P's ſervice. - - 
D. Fob. What's that, Sirra? | 
. Fat: Tis a very odd one; Fam almoſt aſham'd totell it to you. 
D. Fob, Out with it? Faol—— wal \ 


Py Jace. © 


" ” 
£% © ad 
1 


i 
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ac. Why Sir, 1 cannot tell what isthe reafon, -bat1'haye a mrichun- 

conquertloancptiye Hethp:1cofitdHever endure BelF-rope. Hang: 
ing 15a kind of death Teannot abide* Fam not able to endure, 

D. Fob. 1 have taken caretoavoidthat; my friends are gone to Mire a 
veſſel, and well to Sea together to ſeck a refuge, and a new Scene of 
pleaſure. 25 4 | 

Fac, All three, Sir? l | <= 

D. Fob.” Y,Sir AL IG ve 

© Fac. Three as civil difcreet” ſober-perſons, as a'man wou'd wiſh to 
drink with, ws gt agg 


| Enter Leonora. 
Leoy. 1 can hold-no longer? - + OE F 
D. 7b. *Sdeath, you Dog, how came ſhe here? | 
Fac. I don't know Sir, ſhe ſtole itn R— + c. 
Leon.” What WitchcraftdoT'ſyftrinder, that when Fabhor his vices, 
1 ſtill love his perſon, Ah, Don Fob#"?: Have 1 Qeſery'd" that you ſhowld 
fly me ? are all your Oaths and Vows forgotten by. you ? p 
D. Fob. No, no; in theſe caſes [ always remember my Qaths, 'and ne- 
ver pang mem po 4 fp ye ; ey 
Leon. impiet [ : IM af ' 2 7k. the +> þ F*%. i 4 | « C 
Did, Tr thls, yi id op my*honodrtoyou'?" After you had ſied.and 
languiſhed many months, and ſhew?d all ſigns of a ſincere affection, .I truſt. 
ed in your truth and conſtancy, "without the Bond-of 
uP a Virgin's Treaſure, all my Innocence, believed yourTaterpn Contract, 
whea-you ifvok'd all the Powers aboveto teſtific your Vo Li to 
D, Fob. They think much of vs, why C hey wil 6 Mm for. you 
-Piſh,” *tis*nothing but a way of fpeaking, Which young amoftoy 
Fellows have gotten. BE in Fog 
Leon. Did you not love me then ? What injury had I ere done you, 
that you ſhou'd feign Aﬀection to" betray'me? fo 
Ds Fob; Yes *faith, I did love you, "and ſhew*d Jon's Thea of and 
as hearty ſigns of it as could, and Pgad y'are ati” ongrateful Woman 
if-you ſay the contrary. | | 6a 1. 
'»Leon, OH eav?n ! did you and do not now ? What Crime haye 1 commit- 
ted that could make you break your Vows and Oaths, and baniſh a1l your 
paſſion? Ah! with what tenderneſs have 1 'receiv*d your feigm?d Af 
teftion, and ne'r thought I liv*d "but' in yohr Preſente; "my" Love was 
too feryent to be counterfeit —,, $5 <Ee 
: D: Fob; That1 know not, for ſince your Sex at&Fich Difſemblers, 
they can hofd'out againſt,” and ſeem to hate the Men they love ; Why 
may they not ſeem to love” the Men they hate ? " 
' Leon.” © cruel Man! could 1 diſſemble? had Ia thouſand Liyes,, | yen- 
tur*d all each time I ſaw your Face z nay, were,.l now ,diloyer'd, 1 
me: Sy be ſacrificd to my. raging Brothez”s fury ; and can 1-dit- 
e nble. £ -i2 ee S<iat rb es Pep: 
- D. Job. 1 do not know whether you do* or n0 ; ybu ſe don't, 1 
am ſon.ething free with you, Lcon, 
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Leon. And do you not love me then ? 
D. Fob. Faith, Madam, I loy*d you as long as I could for the Heart 


and Bloud of me, and there's an end of it; what a Devil wou'd you 
have more? _ 

Leon. O cruel Man ! how miſerable have you made me ! 

D."Job. Miſerable! uſe variety as 1 do, and yowll not be miſerable, 
Ah! there's nothing ſo ſweet to frail human fleſh as yariety. 

Leen. Inhumane Creature! what have 1 been guilty of, that thon 
ſhouldſt thus remove thy AﬀeCtions from me? | 

D. Joh. Guilty, no : but I have had enough of you, and 1 have done 
what | can for you, and there's no more to be ſaid. 

Leon, Tigers would have more pity than thou haſt. 

D. Job. Unreaſonable Woman ! would you have a Man love after 
Enjoyment ? I think the DeviPs in you——— 

Leon. Do you vpbraid me with the raſh effets of Love, which you 
caus'd in me? anddo you hate me for what you ought to love me for ? 
were you not many Months with Vows and Oaths betraying me to that 
weakneſs? Ungrateful Monſter ! 

.D, Job. ,Why the Devil did you not yield before? you Women al- 
ways rook in Love; you'll never play upon the ſquare with us. 

Leon. Falſe Man! I yielded but too ſoon.” Unfortunate Woman ! 

D. Fob, Your diſſembling Arts and Jilting Tricks, taught you by your 
Mothers, and the phlegmatick coldneis of your Conſtitutions, make you 
ſo longia- yielding 3 that we love out almoſt all our Love before you be- 
gin, and yet you would have our Love laſt as long as yours. I got the 
ffart of you a long way, and have reaſon to- reach the Goal before 
you. | | 
Leon. Did you not ſwear you wou'd for ever loveme ? 

D, Job. Why there cis; Why did you put me to the trouble to 
ſivear ic? If you Women wou'd be honeſt, and follow the Didates of 
Senſe and Nature, we ſhou'd agree about the buſineſs preſently, and 
never be- forſworn for the matter. 

Leon. Are Oaths fo ſlighted by you, perfidious Man! 

D. Fob. Oaths! Snares to catch conceited Women with ; ] wou'd have 
ſworn-all the Oaths under the Sun z Why I wou*d have committed Treg- 
ſon for you, and yet I knew I ſhould be weary of you 

Leon. I thought ſuch Love as mine might have deſery*d your conſtan- 
Cy, falſe and ungrateful Man ! | 

D. Fob. Thus your own vanity, not we betray you. Each Woman 
thinks, though Men are falfe ro others, that ſhe is ſo fipe a perſon, none 
can be fo to her. You ſhou'd not take our words of courſe in earneſt. 

Leon. Thus Devils do in Hell, who ccuelly upbraid whom they have 


tempted thither.” | | | 

D. Fob. In ſhort, my Conſtitation will not let me love you-lo1ger : 

and whatever ſome Hypocrites pretend, all Mankind. obey th:ir. Conſti- 
tucions, ad cannot do otherwiſe ; 

Leon, Heay*n, ſurg, will puniſh this vile Treachery.. - » 

| 7 6 D 'D. Fob* 


(.16 ) 
D. Fob. Do you then leave it to Heay'n, and trouble your ſelf no 


fapgcher about it.- T 
Leon. Ye Sacred Pow?rs, who take care of injur'd Innocence afliſt me, 


Enter Jacomo, 
Fac. Sir, Sir! Stand upon your Guard, 
D. Job. How now | What's the matter ? * 
- Fac, Here's a whole Batall:on. of couragions Women come to charge 
ou, | 
| Enter Six Women. 
D. Job. Keep 'em out, you Villain, 
Fac. I cannor, they over-run- me. 
D. Fob. What an inundation-of Strumpets is here? | 
Leon, O Heay*n ! I can ftay no longer to be a witneſs of his Fall. 
hood {Exit Leonora. 
1 Yom, My Dear, I deſire a word in private with you. 
D. Job, *Faith my. Dear , I am ſomething buſie, but I love thee 
dearly, | / [ Afide. A pox on thee t 
2. Wom. Don Jobs, a word: nels gw we ſhould Declare ovr 
"M7 | 


v 


Marciage; 'tis now above Three w 

D. Fob, Ay, we will do it ſudde 

2. Wom. Pcithee, Honey, what: bug nels can theſe idle Womenhave ? 
fend them packing, that we mayÞonfer about our Afﬀairs. | 

4. Wom. Lord! How am | amaz'd at the- confidence of ſame Wo. 
| men! Who are theſe that will not les one-conyerſe with: one's own 
Husband ?. By your leave, Ladies. 

Fac. Now it works / teaze him, Ladies, worry him ſoundly.-— 

5. Hom, Nay, by your leave, good Madam; if you goto that. 

Pulls Don John from the other. 

6. Wom, Ladies, by all your. Leaves ; jure none of you will have the 
ecnhdence to pretend an Iatereſt in this Gentleman 

D. Fob, | ſhall be tern in pieces : Jacome, ſtand by ms. 

; Led. Lord, Madam, What's your meaning? none- onght to claim 
a right to another Woman's Hasband, let me tell you that. 

2, Lad. You arein the right, Madam. Therefore prithee Dear, let's 
withdraw, and leave them; I do not like their company, 

D. Fob. Ay, preſently, my: Deaf, What an excellent thing is 'a Wo- 
wan before Enjoyment, and how inſfipid after it ! 

4- om. Come, prethee, put theſe Women out of doubt, ard: let 
them know our Marriage. | | 

D. Job. To Morrow we'll declare and celebrate our Nuptials, 

6. Wm. Ladies, the ſhort and the long on't is, you gre very uncivil 
to preſs upon this Gentleman, Come, Love, een tell *em the truth of 
the StOry-— | 

4; V/om. Uncivil, Madam, pardog me ; one- cannot be ſo-in ſpegking 
1H one SOWN, 

3; Fom.\That's true; Te-little thinks who. that is, 


6. Wom, 


(47) 
6. Wom. To their own! Ha, ha, ha, that's true—- Come, Honery 
keep 'em no longer in Ignorance, 
4. Wom. Come, Ladies, t will undeceive you all ; think ha, forther 
of this Geatleman, I ſay, think no further of him ——- 
1 Woman. What can this mean ? 
D. Fob. Hold, for Heay*ns ſake ; you know not what you do; 
4. Yes, yes, I do; it ſhall all out; Pll fend **m away wich Fleas in 
their Ears. Poor filly Creatures / 
 D."Fob. Now will Civil Wars ariſe 
4. Wom. Trouble your ſelves nolonger about Dox & heismine — 
he 1s mine, Ladies. 
Al. Yours ! | 
. _ D. John, Pox ot, I muſt ſet a good: Face upon the bus'neſs ; 1 ſee 
— Murther will ut ——— | 
6. Wom. Your's that's pleaſant ; he's mine _ 
5. om. | have beef! too long ' patient , heis my Husband. 
». Fom, Yours, How can that be? I am ſore 1 am his Wife. 
3- Wom, Are you not aſham'd, Ladies, to claim my Hagband ? 
2. Wom, Are you all mad? I am ſure 1 am Marti*d to him: 
All. You! We. | 
D. Fob. Look you, Ladies, a-Man's but a Man ? here's my Body, 
taket among you- as far as *rwill go, The Devil can't pleaſe you all— 
* Fac. my Ladies, wit you diſpatchr; for there ate a matter of Fit- 
teen more*that are ready to put in their claims, and muſt be keard 1g 
their order ——- 
D. Fob. How now, Rogye, this-is' your fault, Sirrah. 
Fae. My fault, Sir, no; the Ladies ſhall ſee I am no Traitor. Look 
you Ladies —— | 
D. Fob. Peace, Villain, or I will cut your Throat, Well, Ladies, 
knew then, I am Marri'd to one in this company ; and to Mprrow Morr- 
ing, if you will repair to this'place,-1 will Declare my Matriage, which 
now for ſome ſecret Reaſons, | am oblig'd to conceal —— Now will 
cach Strumper think *cis her Þmean. 
1 Yom. * That's well enough. 
4 Wom, I knew he would own meat laſt. 
3 Wom. Now they will ſoon ſee theirerrors. 
5. Wom. Now we'll conceal it no lotiger, Deareſt. 
D. 7obx, No, no, I warrant you—— 
6 Wom. Lord how blank' theſe Ladies will Jook; 
2 Wom, Poor Ladies 
Fac, Ladies, pray let me ask a queſtion, which of you is really Mar- 
ry*'d to-him ? | 
Omnes, 1,1, 1. | 
D. Fob. *Sdeath, you-Son of a Baboon. Come; Come, Pox on't, why 
ſhould I dally any longer ! Why ſhould 1 conceal my good  Actiorr ! 
In one word,-I am Married to'every one of yo, and have aboye Four- 
ly D'2 , ſcore 
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ſcore more ; nor will I ever give over, till I haye as many Wives and 
Concubines as the Grand Signior. 

Fac. A very modeſt civil Perſon truly —— 

4. Wom. O horrid Villain! 

6 Wm, Perfidious Monſter ! 


| Enter Don Lopez and Antonio. 

D. Ant, How now, Don Fehn; Hah ; you are a ravenous Bird of 
prey indeed; do you fly at no leſs than.a whole Coyee of Whoresat once ? 
you ſcorn a ſingle Strumpet for your Quatry. 

Amt, What, in Tears too! Fie, D. Jobs ;, thou art the moſt ungentee] 
Knight alive : Uſe your Ladies civilly for ſhame. 

D. Fob. Ay, before the Victory, I grant you; but after it, they 
ſhould wear Chains, and foloiw the Conquerar's Chariot, 

D, Lop. Alas, poor Harlots! 

D. Foh. Peace, peace, good words. theſe are certain Animals call'd 
Wives, and all of *em are my Wives: Do yau call a. Man of Honour's 
Wives, Harlots? out: ont. 

x Wom,. Perfidious Monſter ! 

Ant. Excellent ! 

D.. Foh,. Come on, you are come yery opportunely, to help to cele- 
brate my ſeveral and reſpeCtive Weddings, Come, my:.Dears; *faith 
we will have a Ballad at our Weddings, Where are my Fidlers? 

6 Wom. O ſalvage Beaſt !. 

4 Wom, Tohumane- Villain ! Revenge ſhall follow, 

D. Fob. Pox on Revenge, call in. my Minſtrils, 


Ember Fidlers.. 
Come, Sing my Epitbalamium. 


SONG. ſoma 


Ince Liberty, Nature for all-bas deſign.d; 
A poxonthe Fool who to one i# confin'd;. 
All Creatures beſides, 
When they pleaſe change their Brides, 
All Females they get when they can, 
Whilſt they nothing but Natare obey, 
How happy, bow bappy are they? , ; 
But the ſilly foud Animal, Man, * 
Makes Laws *gainſt bimfelf,, which his Appetites- ſway; 
Pow Focls, bow unhappy are they? 
Chor, Since Liberty, Nature for all bas defign'd,. 
A pox (#n the Fool who t0 one is confin'd. 


At 1he firſt going down, a Woman is good, >} -—, 97 
But when. &1e ſhe comas 12, Dle ne'r chew the Cud, L 


— 
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But out ſpe ſhall go.” 
Ard Dle ſerve 'em all ſo. 
When with One my Stomack is cloy'd; 
Another ſh ll ſoon be enjoy'd. 
Then how happy, how happy are we ? 
Let the Coxcomb wben weary, drudge on, 
And fooliſhly (tay when be wax'd fain be gone. 
Poor Fool ! How unhappy it be ? 
Chor. At tbe firſt going down, $2 


Let the Rabble obey, le live like a Man, 
WWho, by Nature, is free to enjoy all be can: 
Wiſe Nature does Teach 

More Truth than Fools. Preach; 

They bind ws, but (he gives us eaſe. 
Ple Revel, and Love where I pleaſe, 
She, Sb-*s my infallible Guide. 
But were the Bleſs'd freedom deny'd © 

Of variety in the things we love beſt, 

| Dull Man were the ſlaviſhe(t Beaſt: 
Chor, Let the Rabble obey, &c. 


D. Fob. Come, How do you like this? Let's be merry, my Bridts;. 
4. Wrm. O monſtrous Traitor! Do you mock our Miſery? 
D.. Fob. Good Spouſe, be not paſſionate faith we*llhavea Dance;. 
Strike Up—— | [ Dance... 
D. Lop. Be comforted, good: Ladies. you-liaye companions id your: 
misfortunes 
D. 4nt. He has been Marr'd inall the Cities of Spain, What a breed: 
of Dox Fobn's ſhalt we haye ? | | 
D. Fob. Come, Sweet-hearts ; you muſt be civi:'to theſe Gentlemen; 
they are my Friends, and Men of Honour. —_ 
6. Wom. Men of Honour ! They are_Devils if they be your Friends. 
D. Fob. 1 hate unreaſonable, nnconſcionable feilows, who when they; 
are weary of their\Wives, will ſtil keep 'ein from other: Men, Gentle- 
men, ye ſhall command mine, ys 
4. Wim, Thinakeſt thoy I' will out-live this affront?- | 
D. Fob, Pl truſt you for that, there's ne*r a Lcrece nowa+days, tlie © 
Sex has learnt Wit ſince, , Let me ſee, Hyronio, thon (halt have for thy 
preſent uſe, let. me ſee, my Sixth Wife —-*faith ſhe's- a pretty buxom:; 
Wench, and deſerves hearty. uſage ffom thee; 
6, om. Traitor, Pll be reveng'd' on alt thy Treachery- | 
Ant. A mett1"d Girl, like her welt : She*lf endure a Rape gallantly,, 
I love reſiſtance,” it endeers the pleaſtte, -- | | 
D. Fob. And Lopez, thou ſhalt have, let me ſee, ay, my Fourth Sponſe; 
She's a brave /jrago; and Gad iF 1 tad not been ſomething familiar with- 
her already, I would venture my Eife for her. #; | 
4: Vom.: Vile Wretch ?' Think®ſt thou I will ont-livze this affrant ?- 
_ * Inpious: 
| » 
— 
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Impious Villain! Though thou haſt no Senſe of Virtue or Honour left, 
thou ſhalt find [ have. , 

D. Fob. Virtue and Honour | There's nothing good or i}, but as it 
ſcems to each Man's natural Appetite, if they wilt conleat freely. You 
mult raviſh Friends : That's all I know, you muſt raviſh, 

1. em. Unheard of Villany ! Fly from this Helliſh place. 
Ant. Ladies, you fhall fly, but we muſt Raviſh iclt, 

D. Lop. Yes, | aſſure you we muſt Raviſh 

4 Wom. No, Monſter, Pll prevent you. [ Stab ber ſelf. 

D. Ant, *Sdeath, She's as good as her ward. 

The firſt time 1 ere knew a Woman (0, 

D. Lop. Pox ont, ſhe has prevented me; She's dead, 

D. Job. Say you ſo? well, go thy ways, thou wer't a Girl of pretty 
Parts, that's The Truth on'c ; but | ne*r thought this had been infthee, 

2. Wom. Theſe, ſure are-Devils in the ſhape of 'Men, 

D, Fob, Now (ſee my Providence, if I had been Marci*d to none but 
her, I had been a Widower, 

1. Wom. 'O Horror! Horror! Flie! Flie! / ; 

6. Wom. No, I" ll be reveng?*d firſt on this barbarons Wretch, 

DJs Why look you, here's a Wench of mettle for you; go raviſh 

vickly—— | 
, 6. Wom. Let's.fly, and call; for help, ſome.in the Street. may help us — 
[_ They. all ran off, crying, Help, . Myrder, Murder. 

D.. Ant, Let ?em go, they are confin'd, they cann't get our, 

D. 7ob. It ſhall ne*r be ſaid that a Woman went out of this Houſe 
Re infefis ; but after that; 'twill be time; for to fly._- 

D. Lop. We have a hird Vellel, the Maſter is a braye Rogue of my 
acquaintance, be has beena, Fandzt. | 

. Ant. A brave honeſt wicked Fellow as heart can wiſh, Lhbave ra- 
viſh'd, robbed, and murdered-with, him. | 
. D. Fob. That's well, Hey, where are my Rogues? Hey.! 


: * Enter Servant and. Jacomo.. 
Here, Sirrah, do you ſend my. Gogds v Ing I 
Ant, My Man will dire you. © [© Exit Servant. 
| D. Fob. Come, Sirrah, Go.you remLve this Body to er Room — 
& |  \Zac, Oh borcid fac ! what, another Murder"! what ſhall do ? 
..D. Fob, Leave your complalggs, you Dog; Pl ſend.you after her, 
.Zac. Oh! I ſhall be hangd, I ſhall be hang'd. . 
. Job, Take her up, Raſcal, or 11] cut. your throat. 
Fac, 1 will, Sir, Oh; mercy upon,me.! I ſhall be hang?d —— 
D, Fob. Now, Sirrah,do you run into the ſtreets, and force in the next 
Woman you meet, or ['ll cut your Wind-pipe ; and let no Body out— 
Py Wharhelliſh fat will he now commit. | 
, Joh. Take ber up, you Hen- hearted compaſſionate Raſcal, 
Fac. Fkaven! what will become of mc ? Oh! Oh — 


[_ Carries ber off. 
_ D. Fon. 
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D. Joh. Now, Gentlemen, you ſhall ſee PII be civil to you, you ſhall 
not raviſh alone : Indeed 1 amloath to meddle wirh mine old- acquain- 
tance, bur if my Man can meet witha Woman I have not lain withall, 
Pl keep you company ; let her be old or young, ugly or handſome, no 
matter, 

D. Lop. Faith 1 will ever ſay, youare a well bred man. 

D. Ant. Avery civil perſon, a man of Honour, 


Enter Servant, forcing in an ngly «ld Woman who cries out. 

D, Job. This unlucky Rogue has made but a ſcurvy choice, but I'fl 
keep my word, Come, Bawd, you muſt be raviſh'd, Bawd. 

Old. Wom. O murder! murder! help! help! I was never raviſh'd inmy 
life, 

D. Fob. That L dare ſivear; but to ſhew 1 ama very vigorous Man, Pll 
begin with you, But, you Raſcal, Jaccal, PII make you Cater bettec 
next time, | 

Serv, Indeed, Sir, this was the firſt I met. 

D Fob. Come on, Beldam, thy face ſhall not proteCt thee. 

Old. om. Oh my Honour! my Honour! tielp, help, my Honour ! 

D, Job. Come to our bulinels. 


Futer Jacomo, 

Fae. O Sir! Sir! ſhift for your ſelf, we ſhall all be hang'd the houſe is 
beler. Oh what ſhall we do? 

D. Fob. Away, Coward : Were the King of- Spain's Army beleagu'ring 
us, it thould not divert me from this Exploit. | 

D. Aut Nor me, | 

D, Lop. Nor me: Let's on. 

D. oh. Keep the doors faſt, Sirrz, Come on 

Fac.. Oh” what will become of me ! Oh H:av%a'!'mercy on mel! Oh 
Oh! | , [ Exennt: 


In Mins habit, Enter Maria, and ber Maid Flora, 
Mar. Thus | have abandoned all my Fortun:, aud laid by My Sex. 
Revenge for thee, Aſſiſt me now, | 
You In{trumenrs of Blood; tor my dear Brothers,. 
And ior my much more dear OFavio's fake, 
Whece are my B:avo's ? _ 
Fla Tney have beſet the Villains Hoaſe, 
And he ſhall ne*c come out alive, 
Mar. Olet*em ſhew ©o more remorſe, 
Than Hungry Lions o*r their prey will, 
How miſerable am I made by that 
Inbamane Monſter! No ſavage Beaſt, . 
Wild deſerts e*c brought forth, provoked 
By all its hunger, and ics natural rage, 
Could yet have been 1o cruel. . 


Oa: 
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Oh.my O avio ! whether art thou fled, 
From the moſt loving and molt wretched 
Creatureof herSex? What Ages of delight 

Each hour with thee brought forth ! 

How much, when I had thee, was all the World 
Unenvied by me ! Nay, I pityed all my Sex, 

That cou'd have nothing wotth their care, 

Since all the treaſure of Mankind was mine, 

Mecthought I cou*d look down on Queens, when he 

Was with me : but now, compared to me, 

How happy is the Wretchec, whole finews 

Crack upon the merciiels Engine 

Of his torture? I live with greater torments then he dies, 


Fls. Leave your complaints. Tears are no Sarrifice for bloud. 


Mar. Now my juſt griei to juſt revenge give place 
I am afhamed of theſe ſoft Tears, till Pye 
Revenged thy horrid murder, Oh that I could 
Make the Villain linger out an Agein 
Torments ! But I will revel in his bloud ; Oh 
I could ſhack the laſt drop that warms the 
Monſters heart, that might inſpire me with 
Such cruelty, as vile man, with all his horrid 
Arts of power, is yet a ſtranger to , 
Then I might root out all his curſed Race. 
Flo, ll follow all your fortunes, my dear Lady ; 
Had I ten thouſand lives, in this cauſe I'd 
Venture one by one to my laſt ſtake. 
Mar: Thou art my dear and faithful Creature ; 
Let not thy Fortunes thus be wreck'd with mine. 
Be gone, and leave thy moſt unhappy Miſtriſs ; 
One that has miſeriesenow to fink the Sex. 
Flo. 1 will not leave you, till death takes me from you. 
Mor. Oh that I had been ſome poor loſt Mountain Girl, 
Nurs'd up. by Goats, or fuckPd by wild Beaſts, 
Exposed to all the rage of heats and killing colds. 
_ I n&rcoud have been abandoned to ſuch fury, 
More ſavage cruelty reigns in Cities, 
Than ever yet in Deſarts among the 
Moſt venemous Serpents, and remoſſels 
Rayenous Beaſts, could once be found. 
So mnch has barbarous Art debauched 
' Mans innocent Nature, 
Flo. Lay by your tears, till your revenge be finithed ; 
"Then, then you may have leiſure to complain. 
Mar. 1 will *tisbloud I now mult ſpill, or 
Lole my own inf the attempt. Butif I can 
Have the fortune, with my owa hand, to reach 
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The Dogs vile heart : I then ſballdie 

Contented, - and inthe other World Pl] 

 Tofture him ſo, Devils fhall -learn of me to 

_ Uſe the Damn'd. 

Po, Let's to our Sacred Inſtruments of revenge. ee 
' Mar. Come on: So jult a cauſe would turn the 


Viteſt Ruffian to a Saint. | Exvwnt. 
- Brove's watch ar Don ge bouſe. - 


Maia and Flora reeavr. 
Mar. Come, friends, let once'a oman preach coura e 
To you, inſpired by my juſt this Arm”. : 
Shall teach you wonders. Pl} ſhew you now 
What Love with juſt Revenge can 
1. Brav. We are ſopraQtiſed in the trade of death, 
TREE 
Mar.” There's Go good ſtore; if you dlharchthe Dag, 77 Oeneen 
Ne ena 1 have buy your 
I ye can our 
Pilhave'em inftead of his, ! ves 
1, Brav. inn tare. ra killa Bibopat the Altar ; 
. |; : £ They revire 


EX. ' Exter Dot John, Don Antonio; Dot | Jacomo. 
: pes Fob. Now we have finiſhed ogt ge: gene rt 
iege.” + 
| 'D my 46yon lead the Va. | | 
Lop. Lead on Facomo, or reure fureto loſe you; you are not gbod 
at bringing opt Rear, © 
[Fae. Nay;-good'Genelemen,' 1 knowmy RF derter thantotateplace 
of Men of Quality, eſpecially uporFthis octaſion.”.. 
RR gps Sirra, go'on; I'lhp ck hitm-forward,” 'nemenibie, if you do 
t,1 
Fae: Oh Heer Oh Fateme! meber will: deconbol thy dear perſon? 
| (ions your Courage to pRING forward, to what you dare not meet your 
ves "4 44 
\'D; Fob, No words, Ropye, gh; —__ ye 1 
Face. Oh1 ſhall be ed! mutdeced{ Oh! Oh! 
D.. Fob. On, on, you Dog. 
ev Iqhumane Maſter! It muſt be ſo Heaven haye mere od wy bet- 


* 


- | Br Maria. 
Mar. Fall'on,- fall on; (hat' the-Villain?"Have at yo, Dog-- 


hy bs [ bh and are driven off, but 


aria ad Flora remg/n. - 


—_ 4 SL ER | | Jas..." k 
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Fac, Oh! Oh! 
er. Oh Cowardly Villains ! "The Traitor wil ekape. their 1.508 
Ob. Dogs! More feeble than the feebleſt of our Sex. Let's afrex hiw, 
and try our ſtrength. 


- Ewter Dar John, ; ( A -* 
Hh is return'd——Fall; On; | ©2 +10 HED el 
+» D,170b, Ha! Muſt I encounter Boys: "LP 
Flo: Oh Fam flain- 3p Kills Flora 
Mar, At thy Heart, baſe Villain, | D. John diſarms Varia. 


D. Fob. There,take your Sword;: Ill.oot nip guery in the bud >thou 
may?lt live to.be:as wicked as: my elf, 
Mar, Poor Flora! But, Dog, Un be reveng*d on thee yet a 4 die; 
” co Ext. 
' Emer Don Lopez, Don Antonio, : Jacomo, , 
Zac. What! no Fhanks! no Reward !--, h 
. Fob. What's the matter, Sirrah ? 
Foes Whats no-Acknowledg ment ? you are but an unprateful. Mao, 
Tet me tell you that, to treat a Man © my Prowefs; thus.,: 6; dag: 194 
.'D. Fob. OY valour done ? - a%614 1 few 2113 He tf 
ac. Nothing, nothing ; fav'd your life only; that's all, -Byt. Men;of 
V EN are ROW ro Tian Eero Age. 1 fought. like 
2 = 


ithout it, 
ek nt | 


| ns cs ”” 
if you refuſe to "IC: * nk WR 


Feds conkers I am  Scaeſick ou: 


34 


, good Sir, think. chiak « lice? the mercilels Waves, will 
x Map of: ported + Beſides, __ Oar ence hes s 


D. ub. P'll leave you dead uponthe place, if you refuſe. | 
Fae. OSir, on my Knees-l beg you'l.let. me ſtay, 1. am-the 15M 
my. Family; my Race-will fail, if 1. ſhould {ail, | | 

D. Job. Datan your- Race——— Ps | 

D. Am. Do.not, we venture with you? z 

Fac, You have nothing but your Lives to venture, but I "Is whole 
Family to fave; I think upon Poſterity. Beſides, Gentlemen, I canlook 
oa” no. fafety i in ſuch wic 'COMPAny. 

D. Jb.-Pil kill the Villain, + His feap will ellc betray us, wi 

Jas O bond hold ! For Heavens fake hold -.. - + 

: [ Ghoſt 4 Don John's F ather rife. 


- - 
- : '4C, 
. ” ww & 
* . , 
| - eo. . . IJ 
- 3. * as Cx. 0 s\ 2,5 
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ac, Ay, held, hold; Oh Heav'n 1" your Father's Ghoſt ;] a Ghoſt? a 

Gfolt | a Ghoſt !/Qhi Oh! - [ Falls down and roars. 
D. Fob. *Sdeath! Whar' here 2 my Father alive ! 
Gbet. No; no; Inhumarte” Murderer, T am dead. 

D,. Fohe. That's well; 1 was afraid the old Gentleman had come for 
his Eltate again; if you wovu'd have-that, tis too late ; Us {pett— 
os Monſter! behold theſe wounds, 
D. oh. 1do ; they were well meant, and well perform'd, [ ſee: 

- *Þ,* Hi. This is it Moobfaock po pt F212 6.4 
-D: Lop."Unheard of Wondet ſa © ar, 
"Ghoſt, Repent, repent of all thy villanies;. | 
My clamorous Bloud to Heay*a for yeng Tries, | *= 
Horn ape. - 
or you i | 
Pont meek: ] Fall. 3 
you —_ pore a Airy EN ven 
xcept of all your Crimes 7 
7 Ob1'On! Heme deliver me me" tots theſe hickSeru,!) ly 
D, Job. Farewel, thou art 2 fooliſh Ghoſt 3 > Widad k he!) What "os 
ronld this mean? Our Senſes are allin a Miſt ſure. ARE 
Dam. hm hap re not, *twas a oY MF \ 
D. Lop.-1 ne*r believ'd thoſe Doll es beſte; | 
& Job. Come, 'Tis no matter”; kei be what if wit, nee bene 
tural —— 
; D, US. And Natare is unalterable it ns tov. oy | 
pL. *Tistrue, the Nature of a Ghoſt cannot change ours. | 
-þ 1t was a filly Ghoſt, and yIIno fqpner rake hi word than 2 


a": "Job, Thov axt in the right. Come, Fook, Fool, riſe ; the Ghoſt 
is gone. 
Sc. Oh" 1 die, 1diez pray let dud ein quiet. * TX 
. Am. Oh! 1t he bedyibg, take hinvy , wel ive himBurialin 
the Sea.” Come on.” + -- 
Fac. loc, thojd, hold, Gentlemen ; Bury me avt till 1 am dead, 1 beleech .” 


youu 
D. ). Job. If you be not, Sirra, 'it.rin' you through, 


"Jac. Hold, hold, Sir, Pls 86, Ple —_— Bs Z ; 
” =P. $er's0n, EPL 47 
| C5 as IDEN. WE 


TK . 
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Enter Don John; Don Lopez, Don Aatonle, atom, on 
of the Ship, Moſter ond Sailors, 


-' Maſter. Ercy up6n us/ What, ſuddain dreadful Storm is this?. we 
= are all loſt z, we ſhall ſplit.upoa the Rocks, Loot, loof. 
* | ?ac. Oh! Oh! Mercy!” Oh. L was afraid of this! See what your 
| ks hawbrought ime to? Mercy! Mercy! 

+ D, Fob. Take away thy Etowardly Face, . it.pffends. me, Raſcal. |. 
+ Cept. Such dreadful claps of Thunder 1 never yet <remener 

D. Fob. Let the Clouds roar on, and yowit all th they 
ner ſhall fright me, +—— 

D, Ant. Theſe are the Squibs and. Crackers of the Sky. 
- "'D. Lop Fire on; Fire on 3 weare unmov'd. 

a The Heayens ace all on fire; theſe paheard of Prodigies amaze 


D. Fob. Can you that have ſtood ſa-many Cannons, be frightedae the 
farting and the belching of a Cloud ? 
Moſt. Blcks me, Captain} Six of our- Foremaſt-men are even now 
ſtruck dca4 with Lightning. * 
-Sail. Othat __ rent-our Maſts ja. ſuader. 
Fac. Owe are loſt 1. You can Swim, Siry pray: ave me Liry fi "j 
Em Families fake. — 
D. Fob. Tolſstheſe cowaftlly Rogues over-boatd. Captain, Courage 1” 
Let the Heavens-do their a. Berga” .Dcomning at, laſt. 
| Jac. But——in the name of Heav'n,,,but Drowning, quoth he ; your 
Drowning will prepare you for Burning, though Qh, Oh, Oh. 
. Sil, Captain, Captain, the Ship's 00 'kee in the Foge-caſtle - 
--<-- Capt. All hands to work ___ ie Forecaſtle. Heav'n ? How it bs 
| WL ay i... {Exit Con, Þ# 
_ Fac. Oh!” Oh! We Burn: we Drown, We Sink, Oh f We Perth, | 
We are Loſt, We are Loſt. Oh, Oh Ohio 
Maſt. O horrid Apparitions ! Bel, band and But we Fire, and 
will nor tuffer us to quench ig. We are ſolt. 


1 . 


Capt: la all the dangers I m_ ax horrors | never knew: zJTam 
os unmang'd, 
| 3g A Mairand fee: tis but dying aſt 
I never yet could know what that- fooliſh thing Fear is." 
px Help, help, the Fire increaſes. What horrid fi ights are theſe 2. 
4 here” ce Þ turn me, fearful Spirits appear. 

> ED [ Exeunt Captain 2nd Sailers. 
' w_ D, Job 


. G7 ) ap _ 2.26 
S 56k, Let's into the Boat, and with our Swerds keep out al others. "8 
D.*Ant. -While they ace buli# about. the Fire we way ſcape: 
D.- Lop. If we get from ; hnce, we certainly Jhall hee the 
Rocks —— 
. | D. Fob. I warrant you——— 
Fac, 0 good Gentlemen, let us ſbift for our ſelves, _ let the reſt 
mo or Drown, and be. damn'd and they will 
D. Fob. -No, you have beei often leaving ine: Now-ſhall be the time 
we'll part.” Farewel. 
Fac. Oh! Tl ſtand by you while | live. Oh the Devil, the Devil ! 
W hat hogrors do 1 feel? "Oh I am kill*d, '1 am dead? _ - 

[ 4 Thunder tbo þ fitikes Don John and Jacomo down. 
ob. ?Sdeath1 [Why this, to gf Yau: . paultry -fooliſh bugbcar 
Thun er, ; Am-1che- mark- of your ſenſes Rage / 44 os. 

D. Lop.. buc ncxident: Let's leap into the Bodt, | 
D, Ant.” The : lors all make-towatds ts ; they*l-in and fink it; 
_Sirra, if you come on, you-rug apon my Sword. - 
Fu. cruel Tyrant! I burn, Idrown, 1 fink ! Oh I die, ] am loſt 
AH ſhift aboard; we periſh, we are loſt. 


yy” Al loſ, all Joſ 
\ [4 great forth they all hp wr beerd, 


| > \ 
IM 


| Emer an oi4 Hirmit 

Herm. This Fourty years I've Jiv'd in this reighb'ring Cave, and 
from theſe- dreadful Cliffs. which, are always beaten by the {Paming Sur- 
ges of the Sea;.bcheld the Ocean in its. wildeſt \Roge, and ner yet ſaw 
a'Storrh fo Qreadfal « : {och horrid flaſhes of Lig and foch 'claps 
" ® off Thunder, | dever were in my remembrance; on Shipis all on fire, 
- .- andthe poof miſetable-Wretches muſt all periſh. whe dead Object 
meles my Heart, and brings a floud of Tears into my Eyes: It ig prodi- 
gious,for on the ſuddsjh, -all the Hearensare clear again, and the iti- 

raged Se is become more patient. 


F |" Enter Dov Franciſco, | 

D. Fran, Oh Father, have you not been righted at this eretiigiow 
Storm, and at yon dieadfalſpectacle 2 '- | 

Here. No Man that'bas an apprehenſion, F< - Mong have been mee, 'd 
with horror; | 

D. Fran. "was thee moſt violent. Terppet peſt 1 ever bow. Hold, yonder 
are Tome coming'in « ſmell Veſſel, aod: uſt necellarily ſplic uÞUn the 
Rocks, -Plg go and help to -ſutcor *<tld.* "a 


" Heres. Here are*ſ6ne this way, juſt bp in a ſwall Boat :* b . FR 
(| Go you to thoſe, and thele | allit 
| _ D. Fran, Hle haſte ro their re ief— PF i Fab Don Frtacite. 
| _ __  Herm, "Hah theſe ace. core Tafe th Land, three Mea, goodly Mca 
nt ſeem to be; 1[atn bougd-in Charity to ſervo them ROY come c0- 
Wards- me. 


F mtr 


1h bei 


, +» 


| Enter Don: John, Don-Antorſlo; ab2 Don Lojher te 
- D, Jeb.Miich'ado, we ate fafe, uri Man's loft; Pox''on! tim, I 
; hall miſs the Fool, it was a neceſſary Blockhead. 
D..Axt. But you have loſt your Goods, which wefe more neceſſary. 
D. Lop. Our Jewels and .Money we have all -about us, 
D. Fob. lt makes me |uph t# think, how-the Fools we : left behind 


wete puzFd which death'to chule, Burning or Drowning - 
D. 4n. But how ſhall we diſpoſe -of our ſelves, we are- plagny,Wer- 
and Cold,” Hah!*Whot old Fool is that Þ". | 
D, Lop. It is'a Hermit, « fellow of mighty Beard and Sandtity $120 © 
\D. Feb. 1 know not what -Sanftity fie may have, but he hs Beard . 
enougl/to make anOwts! Neſt, or ſtaff A pes with.” 
Herm. Gentlemen, 1 (ce you are Shipwtrack*d;/ and: in diſtreſs , and 
my Function obliges me in Charity, to ſuccot ou what'l may. | 
D. Ant. Alas! What canſt thou helps to'? thou know'of ever 
a Houſe negr hand, where we may be futniſhed'with'fome: neceſlaries ? 
Herm, On the other ſide of this vaſt Rock, there is a fertile and a 
pleaſant valley, where- one Don Franciſes,; 4 rich andho(pitable Man,has 
a ſweet Dwelling ; he will-entertain you nobly.: He's gohe to alliſt ſome- 
Shipwrack'd Perſons, andwilt be here preſently. In the mean time, 
what my poor Caye can'afford, you ſhall be reckcams = 
D. Lop. What can that afford ; 'You oblige "your {elf ro Faſting and 
Abſtinece—— - 
_-- Hers have ſtudied. Phyſick for the relief of needy People, ;and [| 
have ſome Cordials: which will refreſh you; Vie bring One ID yOU=—— 
' © Exit Hermit. 
D. Fob. A good civil old: Hypocrite: But this is '2 pleafant- *kind of 
Religion, that oblſyes *em to naſtineſs and want of og. Plc ha' none -; 
on't | 
Da nt. No, nor oF any other,.$0 my knowledge. 3:4 . 


+ IR 
1 F 


» Enter Herkait with a Cordial. : 
. Hemi Gentlemen, pray talte: of this. Viol, At will comfort your cold 
Stomacks. , 
- D. Fob. Ha! *tis excellent faith, Let it goronnd. 


: erm. Heay'n bleſs it'to you. +4 _ (+4 hl 25] v my) 
= by Ha fit warms. | 0701 
. Thank-thee, rt-a very honeſt:oldFeliow Plaith. 


.' I ſee thop art very Cvil.; Soar remgen Mag, with one . 
_ "any more; a very necellary thing, and Say +” Tho 51 
 #Hlerm. What's that, Sir? :, - - _ 

-» . Fl Itis a Whore, a fine yourjabexdas White, Chet: 


epi 2 Whore, Qua Many"a WWhorer,} 1 he _ 
term Ble& me;: ate yon:Menor. Devils!?-;/ g v1 rag) 


D, fob. Men, men, and men of-luſt and vigor. Pre'thee, eld Sot 
- 43360 cave 


k 


C BY 


leave thy prating, and helpme to a Strum Tonka love 3 .Strumpers. 
| know you Zealots have enough of em... your godly 1-2 
* 


Whore,maſters, 
©  - Herm, Oh Monſterg of Impiety ] are-you.{o LA, ſeap'd the wrath of 
Heaven, thusto. provoke it ? 
© "'D; Ant. How! by following the. Didates. of Nature, who can 46 
otharwiſe? ,. ...;: 
; S T4 i(Alout.A Adtidgs: are. ee, one. command their own 
will 
| : Hee, Ob horrid btaſphethy ly ould ye | you lay your dreadful and unheard: 
q of, whos) on Heaven? No, ill men, that bas given on Rea goo. 


"ed Healey hon et there, pl eee Or SAN 


Gatheb \cpeoe pet rythe Wilber wy if 
ri "bra 


k\ . Which argues before the Will can 


And the i Dictate of the Jadgment ſays, ® 
1498, Wil U, 6 Wa the laſf Weight f 
Put i he Fel A as 0s { 1 (ett oft 


Main b>!tt 2g 


at a «64 + 


Apd With t : 
g , and fin 
3h end ir PHRen eee re 
| #4. None willipgly do-any FO, nk | 
; _— \ of their Jud Judgments, Gary men do, | <3 
Thicir I ngrotragos em to. gt whe 
As fools af af. nt;... 
Of oral nt'pleaſure, or ſome ſpy 3. by chovg 
Necellarily byaſs*d to purſue. \.. _ Ms ns 
om. ey of at that moment. 
nding yet is free, and might A Pagy 
ob, The Und Jengr 9m be free; -- 
Fr at we underſtah 1 ab of our lex es,we do:,-.. - or 
All objeQtsare ready form Saf 
Toour hands; and theſe the $I ta the Mind convey, > "4 
ay as thoſe de yy ogg Hrey ae ate e: 
ow can e underRtandi , 
ny = de bel depen rv a 


1 Qur, by ' and chavge the | 
A RIA, oe 87 fire wont leud hy ap dang 


._ D.4m. cn Sat zGo, bid'a aBlacky pnoce be:white, we follow 
our Eonſtitutions, Whith we did-not give our x | | 


. 


D. Lop. Whatwe are, wgare bf Nature,. our reaſon tellsus ve molt:  .* 
follow us © va vigom 28 Hoy c | 
D, Fob... QOt. | U FT 


which muſf ”Tfwe be bad, "t 
Herm, Farewell. ] Jars no lon; Bf nee 
hardened \ WO! 0s Theard of Ie {5 


4 4 

» +*/ 
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' row morning to he married; he Solematey 


| Ws and help to make up the joyful 
 _D. Fran,Y You hall command toy hooſ 


- Drudging Animals; calPd 


TED 
PD. Ant. Farwell, old Fool, 
"'D+ Fob. Thus Sorscondernrt what they can never anſwer, 


- Enter Don Franciſco, 


This Ibelieve i is Franciſco, whom he ſpoke of, if he has buta handſome 


Wife, or Daughters, we are hsppy. * 
- D. Lop. Sir, we are ſhipwracked men, andif youcandire@ ustqa place, 
where we may be furfifhed with ſome neceſſaries, you will oblige ts 

D, Franc. Geitlemen, I have a houſe hard by, you ſhall be welcome 
toit: 1 even now endeavoured to fuccor a- Youth and beauteous Woman 
who, with two Sailers, in'a Boat, were driven towards theſe Rocks, but 
were forced back again,” and,-1 fear, ate loſt by this time, ”-Idefire no- 
thiqg more, than to aſliſt men in extremes, and am '0*rjoy*d at Rp 
tunity of ſerving you. : 
 D. Fob, We thank yo, | 

D,” Fran. You;ſhall coltima ado houſe long as you veale: 1 ſee you 
are Cavaliers, Tod hope you will ſome inconvenience, 1 bave | 
two young, and, though | fay ir, proarnern ; 55>" whoare,. to 

ng much LEM to. 

gether, which, I fear, nayincothodeny bouſe and you— 

D. An, You poſe us with this Kindne. 

D ob, 'What ever pleaſes you nor be inconvenient to'os. 

. On the contrary, we ſhall be glad alR.yoy; at the Cere- 


| and me;' A+ 
ll ſhew yon the way toir. bs 
D: Fob. Your humble Servant, Well follow you. 


| Exit DanFraie 
This" 1s an Samirable adventure. - bg he 

He has Daughters, Boys, and't> be married to: 1 gy3 

I they have been ſo oliſh, 'to preſerve mo... 
Toys, they call Maidenbeads zf ſedſteſs | ig 

Husbands' fhall-not be troublet'wich them : © 


Til eaſe them of thoſe, ay But andy ſhould choſe 4 | 
usbands, do with ſuch Treafures: 
No, they are forhgneſt Whore: ers,” Boys, 
: WY «79 "Well fad, Pon; we'w 11 Qot be. wanting in our eadcarours to 
ucceed you, br” 
'D: 70 T6 yovalotis we mult giveplace, Allogs. w_ [ Excut, 


LOR "Bier Lord og in Man? ; bony and Leonorn,. 

Herm,' Heaven beg praiſe ph e 

Alar., We em Wh og her, 19 Yar alas 
al RN ization y 


"Loon, 


Heres: 44mhappy to beto goodav Tnftromeht. 


Leow, We fell da Veſſel” which-we faw fired eh AG ia. 4 
we feacthar we; *emelcaped. *u 1 


2.5 b was 29. 


' Mar, 5 


( 31 9. 
Mar. I hope the Villain I purſue has .ſcap'd. 1 would not be re» 

venged by Heaven, bub-my own hand; or, if not by that, by the Hang- 

man's, . FX ; | | 

Leon., Did any. come to land? for I moſt nearly am concern'd for one ; 
the grief for whom, if he be loſt, will ſoon, 1 fear deſtroy me. 

Herm. Here were three of that company came ſafe toLand; but fuch 
impious Wretches, as did not deſerve to eſcape, and ſuch as no vertuous 

rſan can be concerned for, ſure ; 1 was tiff with fear and horrour when 
heard 'em talk. Th | 

Mar. Three, ſay you? 

Leox, By this fad deſcription it muſt be Dow Fobx, and his two wicked 
Aſſociates; lam aſham'dto confeſs the tenderneſs I havefor him. Why 
ſhoald I love that Wretch? Oh my too violent paſſion hurries me Iknow 
nor whether ! into what feac{ull dangerous Labyrinths of miſery will it 
conduct me. | 

Marv. Were they Gentlemen ? | | 

Herm. By their out-ſide they ſeem'd ſo, but their in. ſides declate1 
them Devik, , F | 

Mar, Heaven ! it muft be the Villain and his barbarous 
Companions, They arereſerved for my revenge : 

-Affiit me, Heaven, 1n that juſt cauſe. | 

Oh, Villain, Villain ! inbomane. Villain! 

Each minute is, me-thinks, a tedious Age, 

* Till lhave dipt my hands in thy hearrs bloud, 

Herm, You ſeem'd o*r-joy*d at the news of their ſafe arrival: Can any 

| havea.kindneſs for ſuch diſſolute abandon'd. Arhieſts. 

Mar, No, tis revenge thatT purſie againſt the baſeſt of all villains. 

. _ Herm, Havea care Revenge is Heavens, and mult not be uſurped by 
Mortals, 33 —_ 
Mat Mine is revenge for Rapes and cruel murders, and thoſe Heaven 

leaves to Earth to puniſh. | | 

 Hermws They are horrid crimes, but Magiſtrates muſt puniſh them. 

Leon, What do I hear? were he the baſeſt of all men, my love is fo ' 
head-ſtrong and ſo wild within me, I muſt endeavour to preſerve him, 
or deſtroy my ſelf : To what deplorable condirion am 1 fall'n ? what chains 
are theſe that hold me? Oh that I could b;eak them ! and yet I wou'd not 
ifI cou'd; Oh my heart! 

Herm, They are gone to one Don Frenciſcs's houſe, that Road will 
bring you toit; *cisvn the other ſide of this Rock, in a pleaſant Valley, 
I have not ſtir*d theſe fourty years from theſe ſmall bounds, or 1 wou'd 
give him notice what Devils he harbours in his houſe, You will do well 
to CO If, 

l Far, ( within ) Help, help, murder! Iamdrown'd, Iamdead; Help 

_ help! 

 Herm Hah! what voice is that? I muſt aſſiſt him 

Mar. Fartier, farewell. Come, Madam, will you go to this houſe? 
Now, Monſter, for my revenge. | 


% 


+ Leox 


4, er 


al *F Þ, 
Leon, 1 will; but hr ent ends. we go; , 
*Fis Love condutts me; but evenpe brings you, 


OD SIE: EP 6.79L8 [ Exeunt Maria, Leonor, 
Fac. Oh Help, Help! 1 Sink, I Sigk.! | 
Herm. Poor Man, fare he is almoſt drown'd, | 
Zac. No, not yet ; 1 have only drunk ſomething too much of a icur- 
vy yapleaſant Liquor, | | 
4 Herm, Reach me your hand [ Pulls bim ont. 
| Fac. Ay, and my heart too; Oh! Oh! | 
Sir, a thouſand Thanks t0. yon : I-yow to Gad, y*are 8. very ciyil = 
fon, and, as 1 am an honeſt Man pave cone ue og top kindneſs in 
the World, next to the. piece of the Maſt which 1 tloated upon, which 
I muſt ever love and honour , 1 am forty it ſwam away, '& wou'd have 
preſery*d it, and hung it up in the ſeat of our antient Family, --  * 
- '». Herm. Thank Heaven for your deliverance, and leave ſach vain 
— Thoughts. | | | bak. 
Fac, 1 do with all my heart; but I am not ſetled enough to ſay my 
Prayers yet : Pray, Father, do you for me : 'tis nothing with you, you 
are us'd to-it, it is your Trade. | 
. Herm, Away, vaif Man ; you ſpeak as if you had drunk too. deeply 
of another Liquor than Sea-water. Ay | T9) 
ac. No, I have not, but I wou'd fain : Where may a Maa light of 
a Glaſs of good Wine? I would gladly have an Anfidote to my poiſon, 
Methinks, Pah! theſe Fiſhes have but a ſcurvy time; 1 am ſure they 
have very ill drinking, Sr | 
Herm. Farewel; and. learn more Devotion and Thankfulneſs to- 
Heav'n— . W Ex Hermit, 
| - Jac. Ba? *tis uncivilly' done to leave a Man in a ear Fo Country. 
w 


But theſe Hermits have ne breeding. Poor Facomo, Dear Zacome, how- - 
F love thy Perſon, how glad am I to ſee thee ſafe ? for Eſwear, I think 
thou art as honeſt a fellow as ere 1 met with, Wel, farewel, thou. ' 
wicked Element z_ if ever I truſt thee again—— Well, Haddocks, I de- 
fie you, you ſhall have none of me, not a Collops. no, no, 1 will be caterf: 
by Worms, as all my Anceſtors have been. If Heayen will but preſerve 
we from the Monſters of the Land, my Maſter and his two Compani- - 
ons ( who, Þ hope, are drown'd) Il preſerve my ſelffrom thoſe of the 
Sea, Let me ſee, here is a path——this muſt lead to ſome Houſe, Ill. 
go, for 1 am plaguy ſick with this Salt water, pal-—— [Exis Jacomo. 


Enter Clara and Flavia with her two Maids, 
Clar, Oh, Flavia, this will be our laſt happy Night, to Morrow is. 
our execution day z we*mult Marry, 
Flav. Ay, Clara, we are condemn'd without Reprieve. 'Tis better- 
. to live as we have done, kept from all Men, than for each to be con« 
_ to one, whom yet we never ſaw, and a thouſand to one ſhall never 
Clar. Qut on't, a Spaniſh Wife has.a worſe life than a-coop'd Chicken, 
at Flavis, 


. 


WO 
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: Flev. A ſinging Bird in. a Cage is 2 Prigcely Creatur?, compar'd to that 
r Animal, call'd a Wife, here. 

Clar. Bixds are made tame by being Cag'd, but Women grow wild 
by confinement, and that, 1 fear, my Husvand-will find to his colt. 

Flv. None live pleaſantly here, but thoſe who ſhould be miſerable, 
Strumpets : They can chooſe their Mates, but we mulſt- be Jike Slaves 
condemn*'d to the Gallies; we have not berry to {ell our Selves, or 
yenture one throw for our freedom. - 

Clar. O that wewere in Englpnd ! there, hey ſay, a Lady may chuſe 
a Footman, and run away with him, if ſhe likes him, and no diſonouc 
to the Family, 

Flav. That's becauſe the Families are fr very Honourable, that no» 
| thing can touch them: their Wives run and ramble whither, ard with 

whom they pleaſe, and defie all cenſure. 

Clar. Ay, and a jealous Hugband is a more monſtrous Creature there, 
than a Wittal here, and wou'd py pointed at: They lay, ifa Man 
be jealous there, the Women will all joyn and pi him to pieces, 

Flav. Oh happy Country! we ne'c touch! + there the Wives - 

can ſpend their Husband's Eſtat ke hu W. Oh! 4 Country / 

FE Ay, there they fay the Husbands Tree the prettieſt Nivil eaſie 
good natur'd indifferent Perſons 3g the whole World, they ne*c mind 
what their Wives do, not they. 

Flav. Nay, they ſay, they loye thoſe men hell that are kindeſt to their 


Wives. Good Men ! Poor Hearts. And here, if an honeſt Geotleman 
offers a Wife a Civility by the By, our bloydy dy Butchetly H.sbands are 
cutting of Throats preſently - 


Clear. Oh that we had theſe frank civil Zngliſmen, inſtead of our 
grave dull ſurly Spaniſh Blockheads, whoſe greateſt Honoyr lies in preſer- 


ving their Beards and Foreheads i az 
| da like not one another, they 


Flav. In Englend, if a has yr 
draw two ſeveral ways, and bones on't, ry the Husband 
"Treats his Miſtriſs openly,a bis a One . ite, for Decency's 
fake, puts on her Vizar, "and whips away.in f ackney with a Gallant, 


and no harm done. 

Clar. Though of late 'tis as  plahiggaby fare Hosband to love bis 
Wife there, as *tis here, yet *ti CEN grher to love ſome body 
elſe, and that's be — 7 " ih 

Flav. Nay, they ſay, Gentlemen w with a' Cuckold 
there, as ſoon as another Man, and ne*r Rp Oe, 

Clar. Oh happy Country ! ' there a Woman Day Ci chuſe for her ſelf, 
and none will into the Trap of OY | likes the Bair ; 
but here we are tumbled h rin Dry into "% 

Flav, We are us'd as they ule, Dyer .uphogded, or whiſtled 
off, till they are juſt upon the Quarry, . 

Clar. And 'tis for others, not-our ſelves, we fly too. 

Flav, No more, this does but put us in gigd of our TD 


F 2 Clear. 


is our laſt. Farewel all Happineſs. 


Flav O that this happy day would laſt our Lives time. But prethee, 
my Dear, let's have thy Song, and divert our Selyes as well as we can 


in the mean time. 
Clar. *Tis a little too wanton. 


' Flav. Prethee let's be a little wanton this Evening, to Morrow we 


mult take our leaves on'c, 


Clar, Come on then ; our Maids ſhall j joyn in the Chivas : 


Clar. 1t does To: But prethee as be merey one night, to Morrow 


Herethey are. 
' $ONG. 
Oman who is by Nature wild, 
Dull bearded Mem incloſes ; 

Of Nature's freedom we're beguiPd 

By Laws which Man impoſes : 
Who ſtill bimſelf continues free, 
Tet we poor Slaves. muſt fitter'd be.. 


Chor. 4 ſhame on the Curſe 
Of, For better for worſe; 

| "Tis @ vile impoſition on Nature : 
For Women ſhould change, 
And bave freedom to range, 

OY 2 NT ny PA 


So ner defign' 
EETz cb mgroble » Mind 
ue ave its change in loviag. 
wing we ood wats Men ſr, 
flrength &recome our Art. 


Chor. 4 ſheme on the Curſe 
Of, For, &c. 


- How bappy is. the Village Maid, 
Whom only Love can _—_ 
By fooliſh Honour ner ny 
She ſerves a Power a reates : 
That lawful Prince the wiſe rules, 
Th Uſurper”s Honozr rules but Fools, 


Chor. 4 ſhame on the Canſe 
Of}, For, &c. 
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Let us reſume our antiext Right, 
Make - Man at dikance wonder ;; of 
Though be victorious be in Fight, 


In # Love we'll keep him under. | * 


VVer and Ambition bencc be bur[d, 
Let Love and Beanty rale the VVorld.. 


Chor. A ſhame on the Cmrſe 
Of, For better, &c, 


Flv, Oh , dear Clars, that this were true! But now let's home, our 
Father will miſs us. 

Clar. No, he's walk*d abroad with the three Shipwrack*d Gentlemen. 

Flav. They' re proper handſome Gentlemen ; bur the chief, whom- 
they call Dox Fob, exceeds the reit. 

Clar. 1 never ſaw a finer perſpn;, pray Heaven. either of our Hoſ- 
' bands prove as good. ia 

Flav. Do not name 'em, Let Maids go hoine, and if my Father 
be" there, let him know we are here. [ Exeunt Maids. 

Clay, ln the mean time, if he be do yoy go down that 
Walk, ing cond. aa Rn and perhaps one of us Hall light on him. 


Flav. Agr 


| Enter Don John, , Don Lopez, Don Antonio. 
D. Jot Where have you left the Old Man, Dex Fr 


D. Lop. ———__—_— home, ſeceiog all things ns for his 
ters W to Morrow. 


D.: Fob. His Da = cm iis wh; if you have any friendſhip 
for me, go and the Old Man; and if he offers to come towards 
us, divert him, that I may have freedom toatrack his Dau 

D. Am.You may be ſure of us , that have ſerv'd you with our Lives :: 
beſides, the juſtice .of this Cauſe "will make us ſerve you. Adien. 


Exexnt Don Don Ant. 
D. Fob, Now for my Vi . ” 


irgins. Aſſiſt me Love, Fools, thallhare 
A ent Lrn ip Hasbands hes!» he mg 
no poor ſneaking Fools. . 


Ainer" " = 
Fac, 1 have loſt my. way, I think I ſhall never find this Houſe : But: 
I ſhall never think my* ſelf out of the way, unleſs | meet my impious- 
bay ; Heaven grant he be Drown'd, 
D. Job. How now, Raſcal, are you alive 2 
Fae. Oh. Heaven |-He? hereJyWhy was this leud- Creature: ſay'd , I 
am in a worſe condition- than ever ; -now F bave ſcap*d Drowning, he 


brings hanging freſh - Memory: 


D. Fob, What mute, Eirrah ? 


Fat, Sir, I am no mgre your rom yJo1 hm wi. i. mel. thank. .. 
You. 


[ Exeant Ambo.. 


39s 3 
-you, Sir, I am beholding to yoy: Farewel, good Sir, I am my own Man 
now 

D: Job, No: Though you are a Rogue, you are a necellary Rogue, 
and-Pll not part with you, 

* Fac, 1 mult be gone, I dare not venture further with you, 

D. Fob. Sirrah, Do you know me, and dare you ſay this to me ? have 
at your Guts, I will rip from the Navelto the Chin. 

Fac. O goodSir, hold, hold. He has got me ia his clutches, 1 ſhall 
never get looſe——Oh! Oh! (ts 

D. Job. Come Dog, follow me cloſe, ſtinking Raſcal, 

&. 1 am too well pickFd in the Salt water to ſtink, I thank you, 1 
ſhall keep a great while, But you were a very generous Man, to leave 
a Gentleman, your Friend in danger, as you did me. I have reaſon to 
follow you : But if I ſerve you not in your kind, then am I a fows'd 
Sturgeon. R 

D, F«b. Follow me, Sirrah 3 I ſee a-Lady:. 
Fac. Areyou ſo fierce already? @ . 


\ Emer Clara ſinging, A ſhame on the Carſe, &c. 
 . Clar. Ha! This is the Stranger ; | 

What makes him here ? | — #* 3 

D. Feb. 'A delicate Creature, Ha ! This is the Lady, 

How happy am I to meet you here 

Clar. What mean you, Sir ? 

D, Joh. 1 was undone enough before, with ſeeing your Pifture in 
the Gallery; but I ſee you have more Excellencies than Beauty, your 
Voice needed not have confpir'd with that to ruin me, 

Clar. Have you ſeen my PiCture ? 255 

D, Fob. lov*d it” above all things I ever ſaw, but the Original. 
I am loſt beyond beyond redemption, unleſs you can pity me. 

Fac. ( afide,) He has been loſt.a hundred times, but he always finds 
himſelf again———and metoo; a pox oft him, . -- 

D. Joh. When Love had taken too faſt hold on me, ever to let: me 
fo, I too late found you were to Morrow to be Marry*d. 

Clar. Yes, Tam condemn*d to one I never ſaw, and you are come to 
railly me and my misfortunes, Td 

Fac. Ah, Madam, fay not ſo, my Maſter-is always in earneſt. 

D. Fob. So much I am in earneſt now, that if you have no way to break 
this Marriage'off, and-pity me,. | ſoon ſhall repent [ ever came to Land; 
I ſhall ſuffer a worſe wtack upon the Shore, here I ſhall linger out my 
life in the worſt of pains, deſpairing Love, there I ſhould have periſh'd 
quikly ———— | | 

| Fac, Ah poor Man! he's in a deſperate condition, I pity him wi 
all my heart —— | ol iv; gr 

D, Joh. Peace, Raſcal, Madam, this is the only opport 
like to. have ; Give me leave to improve ir. 
-- Cl.r, Sure, Sir, you Ccangot be in carneſl, 
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D. Fob. 1f all the Oaths uhder the Sam cat convince you, Madan, 
I ſwear 

Fac. © Sir, Sir, have a care of Swearing, for feat you ſhould, once 
in your life, be forſworn 

Þ. Fob. Peace, Dog, or I ſhall lit your Wind-pipe. 

Fac, Nay, I know if he be forſworn, *cis the firſt time, that's cet- 
tain, + 


Clar. But, Sir, if you be in earneſt, and I had an inclination, *Tis: 
impoſlible to bring it on oh Father has diſpos'd of me. 

D. Fob. Diſpoſe of your ſelf, I'le do well enough with him, and my 
Fortune and Quality-are tov great for him; for whorn you are latended, 
to diſpute with me. | 

_ Clar. If this be true, wou'd you win a Wornan it firſt fight? _ 

D. Fob. Madam, this is like to be the firſt and laſt; to Morrow is. 
the fatal day that will undo me. 

Fge. Courage, Don, Matters go well. 

« Clir. Nay, 1had rather have a Peaſant of my own chuſidg, 

than an Emperor of another's. He is a handfome Gentleman, and ſeems 

to. be of Quality : Oh that he could rid twe of my intended flavery. " 

: Afide: 

_ Sir, talk not of impoſſible things ; forcould I wiſhthis, my ler 
Honour will not ſuffer him to diſpenſe with his promiſe. 
KK... Fob. Vle carty you beyond his power, and your intended Huſ- | 
$ tgo. w | | 5 

Cer, It catnot be ; but I muſt leave you, I dare not be ſeen with: _ 
yol—— _, | 1b 

D. Fob. Remember the ſhort time you have to-think on this :- will you 

' let me periſh without relief? if yoo will have pity on a wretched Man, 
I have a Prieſt in my company, Marry you, and we'll find means: 
to fly early in the Morning, before the houſe afe-ſtirring. _ © 

Clar. | confefs Fam to be condemird to.a {lavery; that nothing can 
be worſe ; yet this were a. raſh attempk. | 

D. Fob, If you will not. conſent to my juſt deſires, I am reſoly'd to 
kill my ſelf, and fall. a Sacrifice to your diſdain. Speak, ſpeak my 

doo —— [ Holds his Sword t6 bis Breaſt, 
Clar, Hold, hold—— | 
ac. Ay, hold, hold :- poor fooliſh Woman, ſhe ſhowd not need to 
bid him bold. 
Clar. I'le finda means this night to ſpeak with you alone ; bur I fear 
this is but for your divecfion. - W 
Fac. Yes, tis for diverſion indeed 3. the common diverſion of all the 
World. . 
D. Job. By all. that's great and good my. Intentions are Honoura- 
© « | 
''»- Clar. Fatewel, Sir, I dare not ſtay longer. « 
D. Fob. Will you keep your Word, Madam? . 
Fac. You'll keep yours, no doubt——— = : 


.. 


Clar. 


Clar, 1 will, any thing rather than marry one I cannot Jove, as ] can 
no man of anothers chooſing. | 

D. Fob. Remember, Madam, | periſh-if you do not; I have only one 
thing to ſay, Keep this Secret from your Siſter, till we have cffeA.d it; 


. Pll give you ſufficient reaſon for what | ſay. [C Exit Ciar* 
Fiftoria, Vofioria ; 1 have her faſt, ſhe*s my own. 


. Fac. You are a hopeful] man, you maycome to good in time. 


| | Enter Flavia. 
D. Fob. Here is the other Siſter ; have at her. 
ac, Why, Sir, Sir ; have ygu'no conſcience ? 

Will not oneart once ſerve your turn ? | 

D, Fob. Stand by, Fool. Let me ſee, you are the Lady. 

Flav. What ſay you Sir ? | 

D.'Fob. You have lately taken up a ſtray heart of mine, I hope you do 
not intend to detain it, without giying me your own in exchange, 

Flav.' | a heart of yours 2ſince when, good Sir? you are but tHfis-day 


| ſhipwrack'd on this Coaſt, and never ſaw my face before. 


D. Job. 1 ſaw your PiCtture, and 1 ſaw your motion, both ſo charm- 
ing, W_ not refiſtthems but now I havea nearer view, I ſee plainly [ 
am loſt.. | _u : 

Flav. A goodly handſome man ! but what can this mean ? 

D. Fob. Such killing Beauties I ne's Taw before; my heart is irrevoca» 
bly gone, - | | >. 

"Flew. Whether is it gone, Sir? 1 aſſure you I have» no ſuch thing a 
bout me, that know of, '% | 

D. Job. Ah, Madam, if you wou'd give me leave to ſearch yon, 1 
ſhoald find it in ſofne lictle corner about you, that ſhall be nameleſs, 

Flay. lt-cannot be about me, I have none but my own, - and that 1 
muſt part with to morrow to] know not whom, | 

D. Job." lfthe moſt violent love that man e*r knew can ec deſerve that 
treaſure, it is mine; 'if you give. that way, you loſe the trueſt Loyer 
that er languiſhed yet. 

Fac, Whatcan bethe end of this ;, Sure Blood muſt follow this diſh- 
onour of the Famuly, and L unfortunate, ſhall have my throat cut tor com- 


.. FP 

Flav. Do you know where you are? | 

D. Fob. Yes, Madam, in Spain, where, opportunities are very ſcarce 
and thoſe that. are wiſe make ufe of e*n as Joon as they have'em, 

Flav. You have a mind to divert your {elf ; but 1 muſt leave you,”1 
aim diſpoſed to be more ſerious, | 

Dy Fob, Madam, I ſwear by all — 

Fac, Hold, hold; will you be forſworn again ? 

D, Job. Peace, Villain, I ſhall cut that tongue out. 

Flay, Farewell, F cannot ftay. [ Exit Flavia. 


D, Job. [| not leave her; I'll thaw her if ſhe were Ice, before 1h 
done X ke her.- ; 1,0 gr : Re 
. , | | Faces 


hr 


a 


0-39). 
Fac, There is: no-end of this lewdneſs. Well;4-muſths kilPd'or hang'd 
. kce-for all, andthere*s anend*on'r, [ Exennt. 


, ; ' 
Enter Maria-and Leonorn 

Leon, 1 am faint with what I ſuffered at Sea, -and with my war. 
dring ſince; let usrepolea little, we'ſhall not find this houſe to night, 

Mar. I n*er thall reſt till I have found Dox Fsanciſce's houſe; but VII 
ſit down awhile. -. | | | 

' Leon, I -hope he'will not find'it; (tif '1'have found means to give Dor 
\Fobu- warning of his cxuel intentions; would fave his -Hifeg who | fear, 
would not do that for me. But in the miſerable caſe thacl am in, if te 
denics\his1ove; death would be the weleovmſt'thing on earth tome. 

Mar. Oh my \(&avier! how does the loſs-of thee perplex me with de- 
{pair ! the honour of Mankind is gone with thee. Why dol whine? grief 
ſhall no longer uſurpthe place of my revenge. How could I gnaw the 
Monſters heart, Villain! Vl 'be'with you: - When I have reveoz'd my 
dear O&atio'v'tofs, I then ſhall die contented, 


'Enter Don Lopez aud Don Antonio ' | 

P. Top, The'old (mans -fafe; | long to know Dor Fobr's ſucceſs, 

' D. Ant. He's engap*d upon a noble cauſe: If he ſucceeds, *twill be a 
victory worth the — a & | 

D. Lop. 'Aahi! 'whom have w2'hear? -ayoing man'well habited, with 
a Ladytoo; they ſeem to be ſtrangers, 

D. Ant. A miſchief comes into my head, that's worth the doing. 

D. Lop. What's that, dear-Antonio.? | 

1D. At. Weare ina ſtrange Conntrey, and nay want money : -I would 
rob that young Fellow, We have not robb'd a good while; 'me-thinks 
"tis a new wickednefs to me. ) 

D.Lip. Thou artin:the right, I hate to'commit the ſame dull fin over 
and over again, as if I were marri*d to it: variety makes all things 
plealant, | 
»[D.: Aut . But th:r& one thing wellne*r omit, When we have robb'd 
the Man, we'll raviſh the Womun. 

D. Lop. Agreed; "let's to't, man. Come on, young Gentleman, we 


' mult ſee what rithes-you have about you, 


Mar. '© Villains Thieves! Thieves! theſe are the inhumane Compa- 
nions of that blondy Monſter. | y 
Leon, Have pity on poo# miſerable Strangers, 
D, 4nt, 'Peace; well oſe you kindly, very kindly; 
D. Lop..Go-you carry that young Gotionen: bind him to a Tree, 
and bring the money,. while wait upon the Lady. | 
D. Ant, Will you play'me no fout play in the mean time then? Forwe 
mult caſt Lots about the buſineſs you wot of, Y | 
-'D./L6oþ." No, gpon my hofjour. 
Mar. Honour, you Villain? 
D. Aint," Come, young Getitleman, 11! tame you; 
G 


Mar, Help! help !l-— , - [_ Exir Don-Ant. | baling Maria. 

Leoy. Have you no humanity in you? Take our money, but#leave us 
liberty z be not ſo barb*rouſly cruel. 

D. Ant, Come, I -have made haſt with;him; now let us draw Cuts 
- whoenjoys the Lady fipſt;” 

Leon. © heav?n aſſiſt me! 'what do I hear. ? help! help! 


Enter fonr or five Conntrey Fellows, coming from work, 
' 1+ Count. Fel, What, two'mena robbing of a Lady"! Be gone; and let 
her alone, or we have fower Cudgels ſhall waſlec./your bones, 1 telt you 
that. wr: :51 2 
D. Ant. How now, Rogues? | | Fi ht off the Stage. 
Leon. Thanks to Heav'n, . 1 fly'! I fly ! where ſhall I hide my ſeif._—- 
«hy $3 drive £55 [ Ex. 


F 


! « 


| ,.' * + Exter Don John and Jacomo. 

D. Job. I ſhall conquer *em both. Now, Sirrah, what think. you ? 

Fac. Why I think you manage your buſineſs as diſcreetly, and take as 
much pains to have your throat cur, as any man in Spain. * 

D. .7ob. Your tear. o'r-rules/your ſenſe, mine is a life Monarchs might 
ENVY ;s lone, > or, | Be 7. ey | 

Fac, ?Tis like to bea very ſhort one at this, rate. 

D. Joh, Away, Fool, ?tis dark; I muſt be gone; 1 ſhall ſcarce find the 
way nome. VT." 


| Emer 'Leonora; . i 
Leor. Heaven guard me from: thele wicked Wretches, Help! help! 
> they are here, ba & L*dCO1 25457 | . 
D, Fob. How now, Madam ? what, afraid-of a man! 
Leon. Don Jobn, no, not of-you 3 you ate the man i'th' world I would 
have mer. | | 
D, 7oh, Leonors, you are-the . woman Pch* world 1 would have.avoided. 
*Sdeath ! ſhe will (poxl my-new defrgns; but Ihave a trick for her, Whac 
miracle brought you hither ? ie 'þ 
Leoa, Love,.that works the. greateſt miracles; made me' follow you; 
andthe ſame Storm drove me on this ſhoar, on which you were thrown, 
and thus far I've wander'd till F have found you.” | 
D. Joh. Thisis che moſt unreaſonable unſatiable loving Lady, that 
ever wasSabus'd by man 3 ſhe has akind of Spaniel lave, the worſe you'uſe 
her, the more loving: ſhe is. Pox onher, 1 muſt be rid of her, \. . 
Leon. | am very faint and weary, yet I was reſolyed- not to reſt till 
had found you, | : 
D. ek. Your unweared love has o*rcome and. convinc'd me, there is 
rot ſuch a Woman breathing, | 
Leon, T his is a Sovereign Medicine for all my-ſorrows, 1 now, methinks 
am happler than ever : But | am faint and 41}. E: 
D, job. Here; Madam, | bave an excelicat Cordial, 'twill refreſh you; 
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and Pl] condu&t you where you ſhall never be unhappy more. 
Leon. From that dear hand tis welcome. 

To your health, | ; | [ Drinks, 
D. Job. And t6 your owndeſtruQion ; you have drunk your 1all. 
Leon. What means my Love? 

D. Fob. Y*have drunk the ſubrileſt poiſon that Art e*r yet invented, 
Fac. © murder! 'murder.! what have: you. done? | 
D. Fob. Peace, Villain, leave your unſeaſonable pity —-— 

You cannot live two minutes. | | 
Leon. O ungratetull Tyrant! thou haſt murdered the onely Creature 

living that cou'd love thee. Heaven will revenge it, though to me 'tis 

kindneſs, Here all my ſorrows ſhall for ever ceaſe. 
D. Fob. Why would you perſecute me with your loye ? 
, Leog. | could not help it, _ Icame to preſerve you, and am deſtroyed 
or'. , | | 
- Fae, Oh horrid fat ! "7 
D. Fob. To preſerve me! 1 wear my ſafety by my ſide. 
Leon. Oh 1 faint! Guard your ſelf; | "There's a young 
Geatlemeppurſacs your life Havea Cate += 
'I came to tell you this, and thus1 am rewarded, rad! 

Heay'n pardon yon. Farewell. I can no more, ' - [ Dier 
Fae, This objett ſure will ſtrike your heart ! Tigers would melt at this. 

Oh the Earth-will open and ſwallow you up, and me for com pany. There's 

noendof your murders. | | 
Dj Fob. This is the firſt time I ever knew compaſſion, 

Poor Faol, 1pitycher, 'but tis toolate 

Farewell all ſenfleſs thoughts of a remorſe, | 

[l would remove what e'r wou*d ſtop my courſe, [ Exeunt, 


"A QC.T IV. 
| Enter Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio, Jacomo. 
D. Fob. His nights ſacceſs exceeded all my hopes.- -I had admittance 
$ it their ſeveral Chambers, and | have been contratted to 
both the Siſters, and this day reſolve to marry em, and at ſeveral times 
enjoy them [and, in my opinion, Lſhall have a'brace of as pretty Wives, 
a3 any man 1n Spain. | 
D. Ant. Brave' Don Fohi, you are maſter of your Art, not a Woman 
in Spain can ſtand before you. | 
D. Lop. We can but envy you, and at-a diſtance imitate; Eut beth 
their Maids ſhall to por, I aſſure you, I 
Fac, How far will the Devil hurry you, 
D. Fob. ,Tis not the Devil, tis the fleſh Fool, 


* Fac, Herewill be fine cutting of throats. Poor Facom), muſt tl 01 
be cut off in the flower of thy Age? 0.8 # 28 ; 


G2 [ Enter. 
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Emter Don Ftanciſca. 
D:-Fron. Gentlemen, your Servant; | hope you reſted well this”. 
- ight. 

wy Lop. We Thank you, Sir z never better. 

D. Ant. We neyer-ſball requite. this obligation. 
Fn I warrant you:my Maſter will; he'sia veny grateful cividPeiſon 
indeed, 

D: Fob-The Favour is- too great to be ſaddaialy requited; but} ſhall-- 
ſtudy ro deſerve it, 

. Jac, Good man, ou will deſerve it. 


Enter Two Bridegrooms. '* 

D. Fran. Gentlemen, you aregome,: you are early. 

1. Bridegr.- This joyful occaſion - made” us think it late. 

2. Bridegr. The expectation of ſo-great a Bleſſing as we this day hope - » 
= cnjoy, wonld:let usbaye but.little Reſt Iaſtnighr:; . 

. Bridegr, And the fruition iwill'afforqus leis:to night, 

D. Fob: Poor Fools! you ſhall-be.-bob?d, - How:it tices. my Splees 
to think one, « 

- D: Fran, Theſe are to be my Sons-1n-law” 

D. Fob.” And my Ctkolds before- hand, 

D. Fran: Pray. know-'gm, Gtntlemen, they:are' Men of Honour.. - 

D. Fob: /1 ſhall be glad to ſerve them; 

But firſt Pie ſerve their Ladies, [Afde. +. 

D. Fran. Com, Gentlemen, Ile now. coodutt you-to:imy Daughters ; 
and: beg your pardon for a moment, Ple wait-0n/you-again; 

Exis Don Fran. and Bridegraems. - 

- Ant. Theſe Fools wilt ſpoil your Dzſign. 
| Fob. No, 1 oor Sots;- | have perſwaded the Ladies to feign Sick- 
FX 7 Las put off their Marriage till to. Morrow Morning, to gain time; 

| the mean while I have *em afe, Boys. . 

= Eop.. But will. not the Siſters betray. you to one another ? 

D: Fob. No,1 haye wheedled each into a Jealouſie of theother, and 
&h believes: that if the other knows it, She, in. Honour : will reveal-- 
ito the Father: 

Fac. Sir, "if. you be ſo-yery weary-of your life, Why don%you. make - 
ue-of* # conyement Beam ? *cis the ealier way ; ſo. you may dye with- 
.out' the filthy pother you keep about it! 

D. Job. Away, Coward  *tis afign 1 am-not: weary of my life, that -. 
1 make fo much uſe on?t. 

Fac. Oh Facomo! Thon art loſt; *Tis Pity aFellow ol bs neat ſprace-- 
parts ſhould be.deſtroy'd. 

| Enter Don Franciſco. A vi. 
D.'Fran. Come, Gentlemen, will you not refreſh - your ſelves with 
Jome*cool Wines this Morn! vg; ? | 

D.E'p., 
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Di Lop. We Thank you, Sir, we havealteady. 


Enter a Servant. 
Serv. Sir, here's a young: Gentleman, a Stranger, deſires- to ſpeak + 
with you. 
D. Fran, Admit him, 


Enter Matia in Man's Habis.” 
Your humble Servant. 

Mar.” Sir, when Pye told you what I come for, 1'doubt not not bit : 
1 ſhall deferve your Thanks. I come todo you'ſervice. 

D: Fran. You have %em;'Sir, already ———— 

Mar. You have lode'd' within your Houſe ſome Ship-wrack*d Men, *- 
who are-greater Vilfains than the Earth e*re bore ; 1 come to give you * 
warning of *em, and to beg you? power to revenge ſuch horrid AQti- 
ons, as Heart could never yet conceive, or Tongue could utter, Ha! 
they are gheſe —Revenge, Revenge cruel, 'uanatural Ripes and Mur- 
ders, They are Devils in the ſhapes of Mea. 

z D.: Fran. What ſay you, Sir ? 
l Fac. Now the ſnare'is'fain upon” me ; 'me-thinks 1* feel cool Steel as - 
n_ -n-my Body, . Too well I know that Face, 
D. Fob' F' dl that Face. Now, Impudence; aſliſt* me: What, ' 
mad young Nan is that ? 

D. Fran © Theſe, by their Habits "and their Mens, © are Gentlemen, = . 
and ſeem 'to be. Mn of Honour, 

Mar, By theſe two, laft night I'was robb*d; and bound to a Toes, and * 
there have beep all night, and but this Morning was reliev*d'by Per 
ſatits———1 had a Lady with me, whom'they ſaid thiey 
ant this Mo.ning 1 Tay her dead; they muſt have nidrder? | ket. 

' D: Fran, Heav'n! What do'l hear ; ? 

__y Oh! lam no6sd direeny, 1 feel'the knot, methioks, ander my © 
L ” 

D: Ant- The Youth 'raves ; we never ſaiw his Face, we-nevet ſtirr'd * 
from the bounds of this Houſe hace we came hither, 

D; Lop. *Sdeath, let me Kill the Villain ; Shall he thus. affiont Men -? 
of bur Quality and Honour ? 

- Fran. Confider Lam a Magiſtrate. 

 D. Fob. The Youth was robd'd, and with tlie fright ha lolthis Wits 7 
Poor Fool ! let him be boaad ins Bed, 
D: Fran, Do not perlilt in this, but have acare: 
Theſe-lnjurics to {gn 0+ Honour ſhall not go unphniſhed. 

Mar.” Whither ſhall iojur?d Innocence"fly" for” ſuccor, -if you ſo\ſooti * 
cali be. corrupted £ ? Maunſter,' Ple. revenge my ſelf; have at thy*?7 
Heart; 

D. Fran. What means the Youth, put bp your Sword. * 

D: Ant. We told you, Sir; he was mad. 

Mar. O'-impudent- Villains! 1 ask& your pardon, Sir; _My* Griefs ; 


' 
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and Injuries tranſport me ſo, 1 ſcarce can utter them. . That Villain is 
Dow Fobn, who baſely murdered the Governour of Sev// in his houſe, and 
then diſhoroured his fair Siſter, ; | 

D, Fob. Death and Hell! this injury is beyond all ſufferance. 

D. Fron. Hold Sir, think in' whoſe houſe you are. 

Fac, © Lord! what will this come to? Ah Facomo! thy lice of life is 
ſhore, | | 

Mar, Thisis the Villain, who kill. d the Lover of Antonio's Siſter, de- 
flow*rd her, and murder*d het Brotherin his own houſe. 
- D. Fob. lll bave.noJlonger patience. 

D. Ant. Such a Villain ſhould have his throaFcut, though in a Church. 

D. Lop. No man of honour will protect thoſe, who offer ſuch ipjuries. 

D. Feb, Have at you, Villain. | | | 

D. Fraxc. Nay then; Within there: Ho! I will prote@ him, or 
periſh with him. 


Enter two Bridegrooms. 
1. Brideg, What's the matter ? | 
D. Fob. This raſhneſs will ſpoil my deſign upon the Davghters; if 1 
I had perfeted that, 1Iwould have own'd all this for half a Duccatoon,.. 
| | [_ To Ant. Lop. 
ask your pardon for my ill manners 3 I was provok*d too far :' indeed 
the accuſatiofis are ſo extravagant and odd, I rather ſhould have laugh- 
ed « **m, Let the young Fool have a vein open'd, he's ſtark ſtaring 
mad, 
D. Ant, A fooliſh Impoſtot, We ne? ſaw Sevil till laſt night. 
Mar. Qh Inpudence ! | | 
Fac. No, hot we; we never were there till yeſterday, Pray Sir, lay 
' that young Fellow by the hells, for. lying on'us, mgn of Honour, 
D. Franc What is the matter, Friend, you tremble ſo ? 
D. Lop. ?Sdeath, the Dogs fear will betray us. 
ac. | tremble Sir? no, no, Sir: I tremble—— Though it would 
make any one tremble to hear one lie, as that yonng Gentleman does. 
Have yon no conſcience in you? | 
Mar. Heay*acan witneſs for me, I ſpeak not falſe. Octavio, my dear 
OZavio, being deareſt to me of all the world, I would in Sevi/ havere- 
venged his .murder burtthe Villain there efcaped me: I followed him to 
Sea,. and inthe ſame Storm in which their Ship periſh*d, I was thrown on 
ſhoar, Oh my Otavis! if this foul unnatural murther be not reveng'd, 
there is no Juſtice left among mankind. His Ghoſt, and all the reſt whom 
he has barbarouſly murder*d, will interrupt your quiet, they'll haunt 
you in your ſleep, Revenge, revenge ! «ff | 
2, Bride. Thisis wonderful. 
D. Franc, There muſt be ſomething in this ; his paſſion cannot be co- 
ur.terfeited, nor your man's fear, | 


Fac. My fear? I ſcorn:yorr words; I fear nothing under the Snn, I 
fear? Ha, ha, haw— oy 


S. . | D. Job, 


oo 
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D. Job. Will you believe this one falſe Villain againſt three, whoare 
Gentlemen, and men of honour? 

Fac. Nay, againſt four, who are Gentlemen, and men of honour, 

Afar, O Villain, that I had my Sword imbru*d in thy hearts bloud, 


- Oh my dear 09avio! Do Juſtice, Sir, or Heaven will puniſh you. 


Entey Clara, - 

D. Frane, Gentlemen, he is too earneſt, in his grief and anger, to be 
what you wou'd have him, an Impoſtor., My houſe has been your Sau. 
ary, and lam obliged in honour not to act as 2 Magiſtrate, but your Hoſt, 
no- violence ſhall here be. offer*d to you; but you mult inſtantly leave this 
houſe, and if you would have ſafety, find it ſomewhereelfe, Begone, 

.. D. Job. This is very well, | 

Mar Oh! will you let *em go unpuniſh'd ? ? n 
Whither hall [ flie for vengeance? | 

D. Franc, Pray leave this place immediately. 

Fac. Ah, good Sir, lst's be. gone -Sicy your moſt humble Ser- 


yant. 
Clar, Oh, Sir, conſider what you do; do not-baniſh Don Joby from 


hence. . 
I. Bride. Ha ! what means ſhe ? 
D. Fran. What fay yon? 
Clar. Oh, Sir, he is. my Husband, we were laſt night contraQted. 
D. Fran, Oh! what do I hear ? 
1. Bride, | am diſhogoured, abus'd. Villaio, thou dieſt.. 
D. Joh. Villain, you lie; 'I'will cut yoor *throat ficlt, - 


D. Fran. fey, where are my people here, 


Enter Servants and Flavia; 
Flev. Oh, Sir; hold ; if yon baniſtf Do# Fobn, 1 am loſt for ever. 
D. Fran. Oh Devil! what do | hear? 
Flav. He iz my Husband, Sir, we were laſt night collttaCted. 
Clar. Your Husban4! Heaven? what's this? 
2. Brideg. Hell and Damnation ! 
D. Fran. Oh! | have loſt my ſenſes: - 
Mar: Oh Moaſter ! now am I to be. beliey'd > 
x Oh ſpare my life! 1 auv lnnocent as I hope to live and breath. 
Fob. Dog, you ſhall fight tot your lite, 'if you have ir, 
D, Franc. Firſt, Pl] revenge my ſelf va theſe. - » © 
D. Fob. dold, hold, they ace both-my Wirve;, and 1 will have thizm, 
[_ Runs at bis Daughters, they run out, 
D. Franc. Oh Devil! fall on ———— | 


Mar. Fall on, I will aſſiſt you, 
»--» F-They fight. Maria and Don Piancifch- *arekilled 


the two Bridegrooms are bart, Jacomo, ruus away. 
D. Job Now we'vedone their buſineſs. . 
Ah, cowardly Rogue! are not you.a Son of a Whore ?- . 


\ Face 
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- Fac, Ay, $iv,.what you pleaſe :, Aman . had'-better be a living Son 

' "of X Whore, than a dead Hero, by your favour, Nh 

 _ D, Fob. 1 could find in my (heart $0: kill:the Raſcal ; his fear, ſom? 

time or other, will undo-us, : 

' Fac, Hold, Sir, I went, Sir, to provide. for. your eſcape. Let's take * 
Horſes out of the Stable, and flie; abundance of Compeny are. coming, 
expecting the Weding, and- weare irrepairably loſt it we take not this 
time, I think my fear, will now preſerve you. $38 

D. Ant. 1 think he conncels well. Let's flie to a new place of plea- 
ſure, 
D. Feb. But I ſhall. leave my buſine(s undone with the two Women. 
D.' Lop. ?Tisnow ſcarce feazable, Let's fly ; you'll light on others as 
handfom, where we come next, | ons 
D- Fob, Well, diſpoſe of me as-you pleaſe; ard yet it troubles me. 
+ Fac, Haſte, haſte, 'cr we ſhall be apprehended: [_ Exenrt, 


| Enter, Clara and Flavia. 
Flav.-O that] everliv'd to ſee this day ! 
This fatal day! ? Twas our vile diſobedience 
 Caus'd our poor Fathers death, which Heaven 
- Will revenge on us, Solewd a Villain 
As Don Fobn was never heard of yet. 
Clar, That we ſhould be ſo credulous ! Oh dreadful 
Accident Dear-Father, what Expiationcan 
-We make? our crimes too foul for 
Tearsto waſh away, and all our lives will 
Be too ſhort, to ſpend in penitence for this 
-Our levity and diſobedience. He was the 
Beſt of Fathers, and-of Men. 
Flav. What will become of us, poor miſerable Maids, 
Loſt inour Fortunes and our Reputations? - 
Our intended Huſbands, if they recover of their 
Wounds, will murder us; and *cis but Juſtice : 
Our lives too now cannot be worth the keeping. 
;Thoſe Devils in the ſhapes of men are. fled, + 

Clar. Let us not waſte our time in fruitleſs grief; - ' 
Let us employ ſome to purſue the murderes. 

And for our ſelyes, let's to the next Monaſtery, 
And there ſpend all our weaty life in penitence, 

Flav, Let's fly to our laſt Sanftuary in this world, 
And try, by a Religious life, to expiate this Crime ; 
There 1s no ſafety, or no hope but there. 

Let's go, and bid along farewel to all the 
World ; a thing too vain, and little worth onr care. 


Clar.' Agreed ; farewell to.allthe vanity ow Earth, \ 
Where wretched Mortals, toſs'd*ewixt hope and fear, oF 


Mult of all fix'dand folid joy deſpair. TD Exeumn 
The 
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The SCENE. is a delightful Grove. 
Enter two; Shepherds and two Nymphs. 

1. Shep, Come Nymphs'and Shepherds, haſt Hog 
To the happy Sports withia theſe ſhady Groves, 
In pleaſant lives time ſlides away apace. | 
But with wy op _ tocreep too [low, - 

1. Nymph, Our happy leiſure we employ in joys, . 
As innocent as they ace pleaſant. Wet ſonar 
Strangerstoſtrife, and to tumultyousnoilc, 
To baneful envy, and towretched cares, 

' In rural pleaſures ſped our happy days, 

And our ſoft nights in calm me quiet ſleeps. 

2. Shep. Norude Ambion interrupty qur reſt, 
Nor baſe and guilty thoughts how to be great. 

2. Nympb. In humble $ we have ſuch contents, 
As uncorruped Nature does a 
Which the great, that ſurfeit under gilded Roofs, 
And wanton in Down Beds, can never know. 

1: Sbep, Nature is here not yet debanch'd by Art, 
'Tis as'it was in $ days: | 
Minds are not here by Luxury invaded; 
A homely Plenty, with -ſharpe Appetite, 
Does lightſome health, and vigorous ſtrength vom 

freſh our thicſt, 


1. Nymph. A chaſt- cold Spring does here re 
Which by no feaveriſh ſurfeit is1ncreas'd ; 
Our food is ſuch as Nature meant for Men, 
Ere with the Vicious, Eating was an Art, 

2 , Nymph. 1n noiſie Cities riot is purſu'd, 
And lewd luxtrious living ſoftens men, 
Effeminates Fools in Body and in Mind, 


Weakenstheir Appetites, and decays their Nerves, 
2. Shep. With filthy ſteams from their exceſs of Meat, 


And cloudy vaporsrais'd from dangerons Wine 
Their heads are neyer clear or free to think, 
They walſt their lives in a continual miſt, 

x. Shep. Some ſubtil and ill men chuſe Temperance, 
Notas a Vertue, buta Bawd to Vice, 
And vigilantly wait to ruine thoſe, 


Whom Luxury and Eaſe have lulPd aſleep, | 
2, Shep Yes, in theclamorous Courtsof tedious Law, 


| »,_ Where what is meantfor a reliefs a grievance ; 


Or in Kings Palaces, where Cunning ſtrives, 
Notto advance King's Intereſts, but its own. 

1. Nymph. There y in a continual hurry liye; 
And feldom can, for all their ſubtile _ 


Lay 


Ft: 


Lay their foundations ſurez. but ſome 7 1-4 
Are undermin'd, others blown down by ſtorms. 5: 


2. Nymph, Their fubtilty is but a common Road 
Of flattering great men, and oppreſling little, | 
Smiling on all they meet, and loving none. > 
1. Shep. In populous Cities, life is all a ſtorm; 
But we enjoy a ſweet perpetual calm : 
Here our own Flocks we keep, and here * 
I and my Phili, can embrace unenvPd.,  - | 
2, Shep. And Iand Celis without jealouſie. 


But hark, the Pipes begin; now for our ſports. | 
; [4 Symphony of Ruſtick Myfick, 


ympbs and Shepberds come away, 
In theſe Groves let's ſport and play; 
Where each day is a Holy. day, 
Sacred to Baſs and bappy Love, 
To Dancing, Muſick, Poetry : 
Tour Flocks may now ſecurely rove, 
Is bilft you expreſs your jollity. 


Enter Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes , fioging in Cherme. 
We come, we come, no joy like this, 
Now let us fing, rejoyce, and kiſ7, 
The Great can never know ſuch bliſs. 
1. As this. 
2. Asthis. 
3. Agibis, 
All. As this . 2 
The Great can never know ſuch bliſ; 


1. All tb Inbabitants oth Wood, © 
| Now celebrate the Spring, 
That gives freſh vigour to the blond \ 
Of erery living thing. . | 
Chor. The Birds hav. been ſinging and billing before ur, 
And «ll the ſweet Chorifters joyn. in the Chorus, 


2. The Nightingales with jug ging throats 
Wa "ble _ their pl, ws 1 
So ſweet, ſo ſweet, ſo ſweet : 
And thus our Loves and Pleaſures greet, 
Chor, Thex let our Pipes ſound, let ns dance, let us fin 
Till the murmuring Groves with loud Ecobo'1 ſhall ring. 
| Sr de C 0 begins 
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3- How bappy are we, c 
From all jealoufie free ; 
No dangers or cares cau annoy us : 
We toy and we kiſs, 
And Love's onr chief bliſs ; 
A-pleaſure that never can cloy us. 
Chor. Orr days we conſume in unenvied delights, 
And in 7 and ſoft reſt our baoppy long xights. 


+ Each Nymph does impart 
Her love without Art, 

To ber Swain, who thinks that bis chief Treaſure. 
Ni envy is fear d, 
No febs art &'r beard, 

But thoſe which are cans*d by our pleaſure. 

Chor, When we feel the bleſd Raptures of innocent Love, 
No joys exceed ours but the pleaſures above. 


In theſe delightful fi agrant Grover, 
*s celebrate our bappy Loves, 
«Let's pipe, and dance, and langh, aud fig 1 
Thus every bappyi living thing, 
Revels in the chearful Spring. 


Chorus. 


[_ Dance continues, 


Enter Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio, Jacomo. 

D. Fob. So, thus far we are ſafe, we have almoſt kill'd our Horſes 
with riding croſs out of all Roads. 

' Zac, Nay, you have had as little mercy on them, as if they had been 
Men or Women : 'But yet we are not ſafe, let us fly farther, 

D. Fob. The houſe 1 lighted at was mine during my life, which 1 
ſold to that fellow; he, fince he holds by that tenure, will carefully 
conceal us, 

Jac, *Tisa Tenure I will not give him two moneths purchaſe for. 

D. Joh. Beſides, our Swords are us?d to conquelt. 

D. Ant. At wort, there is a Church hard by ; we'll put it to its pro- 
oh _ take refuge we, 

Ly: bers, here are Shepherds, and young pretty Wcnches 
fall we beidle, Doy? : 
' D, Ant. By no means: z tis along time, methiaks, ſince we were viciou: - 

D. Fob. We'll ſerve *em as the Romans dil the Sabines, we'll rob 
**m of their Women onely we?ll return the Punks again, whea we have 
uvs'd thety, 

ac. For Heavens ſake hold. 

D. Feb. Sirrah, no more ; do as we do, raviſh, Raſcal, or by my ; 
Sword, Pll cut thee into ſo many pieces, it ſhall poſe an Arithaerician 
to ſum up the frattions of thy app ; 
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Fac. 1 raviſh! Oh, good Sir! my Courage lies not- that way ; alas, 
I, Lam almoſt famiſt*d, 1 have not. eat to day, 
D. Fob. Sirra, by Heaven do as I bid thee,or thou ſhalt never eat again. 
Shall I keep a Raſcal for a Cypher ? 
Fac. Oh ! What will become of me? I muſt do it. 
D. Joh. Come on, Rogue, fall on. | 
_D. Ant, Which are you for? __ 
D. Job. *Tis all one, I am not in Love but in Luſt, and to fuch a ong 
a Belly full*s a Belly full, and there's an end on'c, . 
I. Shepberdcſs. What means this violence ? 
2, Shepberdeſc, Oh! Heav'n protect us, | 
Fac. Well, 1 muſt have "one. too; if 1 be hang*d, I had as good 


be hang?d for ſomething, [ Every one runs off with & Woman. . 
D. Lop. Rogues, come not on 3 we'll be in your Guts, 
All 'Sbepherdeſ5, Help, help. & [ They cry out. 
1. Svep. What Devils are theſe ? Exeun z 


b: {| Three or four Shepherds return with Jacomo. 

2. Shep. Here's one Rogue, Have we caught you, Sir ?. We'll cool 
your Courage. " | 
\ Fac, Am I taken priſoner ? I ſhall be kept as an Honourable Ho- 
ſtage at leaſt —_ 

2. Shep. Where are theſe Villains, theſe Ravjſhers ? 

Fac. Why you need not keep ſuch a ſtir, Gentlemen, you will have 
all your. Women again, and no harm done, Let me go, Ple fetch *em 
to you, | | 

1. Shep. No, you libidinous Swinez we'll revenge the Rapes on you. 

Fac... Good kind civil people paſs this by : ?Tis true,my Maſter's a 
very Targuin; but 1 never attempted to raviſh before. 
> Shep. Vle ſecure you from ever doing of it again. Whiere's your 

ife?_. | 

Jac. Heav*n! What do you mean? Oh ſpare me! I amunprepar'd; 
let me be confeſt, 

1. Fhep. We will not kill you, we'll but Geld you: Are you {0 hot, 
Sir ? _. : 

Fac. Oh bloudy Villains! have a care, 'tis not a ſeaſon for that, the 
Sign's in Scorpio. 

2. Shep. Down with him | EE 

Fac. O Help Help ! Murder! Murder! Have a 'care what, you do, 1 
am the laſt of all myRace Will you deſtroy a whole Stock, and 
take away my Repreſenters of my\ Family-?—-— | 

'1. Shep, There ſhall be,no more of the breed of you——— 

Zac. 1am of an antient Family; Will you cutoff all hopes of a Son + 

and Heir ? Help! Help! Maſter, Dow Fobn? Oh! Oh LOR” © 


" Enter Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio, 
D. 7g5. How now, Rogues? Do you abuſe my Man ? 
J-e..O Sir, this is the fiſt good thing you ever did; If you 
4% ©: EY had 
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had not come juſt in the Nick, I had loſt my Manhood. 
D.: Ant. ?Tis-na-marter for the uſe you make on't. 
D. Lop. But come, let's now tg' Supper, 
Fac. Come on, I am almoſt ſtary'd. [Exennte 


z Shepherds return. 
1 Shep. Let's not complain, but dog” the Rogues, and when we have 
Hous'd *em, we will to the next Magiſtrate, and beg his pow'r toap- 
prehend %em, [ Exeunts 


The SCENE changes toa CHURCH, with the Sta- 
true of Don Pedro on Horſeback in it. | 


D. Fob. Let's in and ſee this Church, | 
ac, Is this a time to ſee Churches? But let me ſee whoſe Statue's 
this ? Oh Heav?n ! this is D-# Pedro*s, whom you murder'd at Sevil. - 
D. Fob. Say you ſo, Read the Inſcription, | 
Fac. Here lies Don Pedro, Governor of Sevil, barbaronſly Murder'd by 
that Impioxs Villain Don John, *gainft whom bis innocent Blood cries fill 
for Vengeance. | 
D. Joh. Let it cry on. Art thou there Pfaith ?. Yes, I kill'd thee, and 
wou*d do't again upon the fame occafion, Facomo—1nvite him to Supper. 
Fac. What, a Statye! Invite a Statne to Supper ? Hz, Ha——can 
Marble eat? Nt 3; | 
D. Fob. 1 ſay, Raſcal, tell him I would have him Sup with me, 
Fac. Ha, ha, ba! Who the Devil put this Whimſey into your Head 2 
Ha, ha, ha! Invite a Statue toSnpper ? ; 
D. Fob. 1 ſhall ſpoil your Mirth, Sirra ; I will have it done, 
Jac. Why, *tis impoſſible; Wou'd you have me fuch a Coxcomb, in« 
vite Marble to cat ? Ha, ha, ha. | ; 
"He goes ſeveral times towards the Statue and returns. Laughing. 
Good Mr, Stacue, if it ſhall pleaſe yonr' Worſhip, my Maſter deſires 
you to make Collation with him preſently ——- - 
| [_ The Statue nods bis Head, Jacomo falls down and roars 
Oh Ilamdead! Ch, Oh, Oh No 
D, Fob. The Statue nods its Head ; "tis odd — 
D. Ant. "T1s-wonderful, 
D. Lop.-l am amaz'd. 
Fac. Oh I cannot ſtir ! Help, help, = 
D. Job. Well, Governor, come, take part of a Collation with me, 
tis by, chis time ready; make baſte, ris I invite you, [Statue nods again. 
Say-you ſo?*come'on, let's ſer all things in order quickly, | 
Fat. Oh fly, fly.” f 
D. Ant. This 1s prodigions, 
[ Exeuuz Don john, Don Lopez, Don Antonio,*Jacomo; ' 
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The SCENE is a Dining-Room, a "Table ſpread, 
Servants ſerting- on Meat and Wine. 


D. Fob. Come, our Meat is ready, let's Sit, Pox on this fooliſh gta. 

_ fue, it puzles me to know the realon on't, Sirra, Ple give you leaye 
to Sit. 

_ D. 4m. Let*s eat, ne'r think on't, 

* Fac, Ay, come, let's eat ; | am roo hungry now to think on the 


fright [_ Jacomo eats greedily. 
D. Fsh. This is excellent Meat. How the Rogue eats. You'll choak 
our elf. | 
: ac. | warrant you, look to your ſelf, . 


= a. Why, F7acomo, is the Devil in you? 
No,-no ; if he be, *cis a buogry Devil. 
. Lop. Will you not Drink ? 
Jar Ile lay a good foundation firſt, _ 
D. Fob. The Raſcal eats like a Canibal. 
Jo Ay, 'tis no matter for that. 
D. Job. Some Wine, Sirca. 
Fac. There, Sir, take it; I am in haſte. 
D, Ant. Sdeath, the Fool will be ſtrangÞd. 
Fac. The Fool knows what he does. 
D. Job. Here's to Don Ped's Ghoſt, he ſhould have been welcome. 
Fac. O name him not. 
D. Lop. The Raſcal is afraid.of you after death. 
Fac, Oh! Oh! Some Wine, give me ſome Wine, | [ Almoſt healed. 
D. Ant. Take 1t. 
ac. So, now 'tis down, 
” Amt, Are you not ſatisf*d yet ? 
au Peace, peace; | have but juſt begun, [ One £1 bard at the door. 
Who's there ? come in, 1 am very buſje. 
D. Fob. Rite, and do) your Duty. 
sc- But one Morſel more, I come. [ Knocks again, 
What a pox, Are you mad? © Opens the door. 


Enter Gboſt. 

Oh! the Devil, the Devil. 

D. Fob. Hah ! It is the Ghoſt, let's riſe and receive him, 

D, 4nt. lam amaz'd. 

D. Lop. Not irighted are you? . . | 

-_ Ant. | icorn the.thoughts of fear. , [" They ſalute the Ghope. 

D. Job, Come, Governor, you are welcome, fir - Kong if we had 

thought you would have come, we wou'd have ſaid for you. - But come 
on, Sigra, give me ſome Wine. [ The Ghoſt Sizs. 
Tac. Oh! Iamdead ; What ſhall I do? I Garenot come near you. 

| H 2 D. Fob. 


\ 


D. 7oh. Come, Raſcal, or Vle cut your Throat. 
CFills Wine, bis hand tremble x: 
Fac, I come, 1 come, I come. Oh! Oh! | 
D. Fob. Why. do you tremble, Raſcal ? Holdit Readily—— 
Fac. Oh ! 1 cannot. \ of 
[ Jacomo ſnatche; Meat from the Table, and runs afide. 
D. Fob. Here, Governour, your Health, Friends, put it -abour, 
Here's excellent Meat ; Taſte of this Ragouſt. If you had hada Body of 
Fleſh, 1 would have given you cher extire——— but the Women care not 
for Marble. Come, I'll kelp you. Come, eat, and let old Quarrels be for- 
otten, . 
, Ghoſt. 1 come not here to take Repalt with you ; 
Heaven has permicted me to animate 
This Marble Body, and I come to warn. 


-You of that Vengeance is in ſtore for you, 


If yon amend not your pernicious Elves. _ 
Fac. Oh Heav*n / 
D. Ant. What, are you come to Preach to us? 
D. Lop. Keep your Harangues for Fools that will believe ?*em. _ 
D. Foh. We are too much confirm'd. Poxo' this dry Diicourſe, give 
me ſome Wine. Come, here's to your Miltrifs; you had 6nemben you 
were living : not forgetting your ſweet Siſter. Sirra, more Wine. 
ac. Ay, Sir—— Good Sir, do not provoke. the Ghoſt ;* his Marble 
Fiſts may fly about your Ears, and knock your Brains out, _ 
Don Fob. Peace, Foal. 
Gbeft. Tremble, you impious Wretches, and repent'; 
Behold, the Pow'rs. of Hell-wayt for yoy:© —— Devil: riſe. 
. Oh: I will ſeal from-hence. Oh the Devil ! ah. 
D. Job Sirra, ſtic yot; by Heay'n Ple uſe thee worſe than Devils can 


- do. Come near, Coward, 


' Fae. © Tdarenot ſtir; What will-become of me ? 

D. Fob. Come, Sirra, eat, 

Fac. O, Sir, my Appetite 1s ſatisfied. \ | 

IS Drink, Deg, the Gbo#s Health : Rogue, dot, or Ie.run my 
Sword down your Throat, | 8 LIM TP itt) 

Zac, Oh! Ott! Here, Mr, Statze, your Health, SHES 

D. 7h, Now Ralcal, ſing to- Entertain him. " | 

Fac. Sing, quoth he! Oh! I-have loſt my voice ; I cannot be merry 
in tach company. Sing | | 

D. Ant, Whoare theſe with ugly Shapes ? 52; 

D. Lop, Their manner of appearing'is ſomething ſtrange.” - '- 

Gboſt. They'r Devils, that wait for ſuch hard impious 1/7 
Men. They*re Heaven's Iloſtruments of Eternal. Vengeance.. 

D. Job. Are they ſome of your Retinue ? Devils, ſay you? Iam ſorry 
I have no Burne Brandy to Treat 'em with, that*s Drink fit for Devils— 
Hah !' they vaniſh. | C | [ They fink. 

Ghoft, Cannot the fear of Hell's Eternal Tortures, 

Change 


4 


Change the horrid courſe of your abandon'd lives? | - 
Think on thoſe Fires, thoſe everlaſting Fires, 
That ſhall without conſuming brit you-eyes. | Pl. 

D. Fob. Dreams, Dreams, too flight -to lole my pleaſure for: 
In ſpighc of.all =_ ſay, I will go on, 

Till | have furfeited on all delights, | 

Youth is a Fruit that can. but once be gather*d, 

And II enjoy it to the full. _ 

D. Ant. Let's puſh it on, Nature.chalks out the way that we ſhould 
follow. *- | | 2th 
D.. Lop. Tis her fault, if we do that we ſhould not. Let's on, here's 
a Brimmer to our Leaders health, 
Fac. What helliſh Fiends are theſe ? 
D. "Fob. Let me tell you, 'tis ſomething ill bred to rail at your Hoſt, 
thar treats you civilly, You have not yet forgot your quarrel to me, 
Ghoſt. *Tis for your good ; by me Heaven warns you of its wrath, and 
gives you a longer time for your repentance. I invite you this night to 
a repaſt of mine, 
D. Job. Where? p 
f Ghbojt, At my Tomb. 
D. Ant/ What time ? 
Ghoſt' At dead of night, 
” . Di Fob We'll come, 
Gbojt. Fail not, 
D. Lop.I1 warrant you. | | 
| Ghoft. Farewel, and think upon 20/005 condition: 
_ D.. Fob. Farewel, Geyernor, Pll ſee what Treat yowll give us; 
* = Tand L, *# | | 
- | Fac, That will not I. Poxon him, I have had enough of his compa- 
"ny, I fhall not recover it this week} | If Feat with ſach an. Hoſt, Pll be 
hang'd. .% 
D. Job. 1f you do not, by Heaven you ſhall be hang'd. 
| 2.) Whither wil your lewdneſs carry me? Ido-not care for having a 
Ghoſt for my Landlord. Will not theſe Miracles do good upon you. | 
Ds Job. There's nothing happens but by Natural Cauſes, 
Which in unyſual things Fools cannot find, 
And then they ſtyle *em Miracles. But no Accident 
Can alter me from what I am by Nature. 


Were there-y £*; 
Legions of and Devilsin my way, 


One motent in my courſe of pleaſure I'd not ſtay, 


[ Exexnt ones. 


bs 
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| Enter Jacomo, with Back, Breaff, and Head-piece 
Je NJ Eh this damn'd Maſter of mine will not part with me; _,, 
and we muſt fight five or fix times aday, * one day with 
another, that's certain; Therefore thou art wile, honeſt Facomo, to arm 
thy ſelf, I take it, Sa, fa, ſa - Methinks I am very valiant on the ſud- 
dain. Sa, fa, ſa. Hah! there I haye you, Paph= Have at you. 
Hah —— there 1 have you —_ That wasa fine thruſt in tierce, Hah 
——Death what noiſe is that = Eo 


Enter Don John. 
' D, Fob. How now Sirrah, what are you doing? + 

Fac. Nothing, but raQtifing to run people through the bodies, that's 
all; for I know ſome body's throat mult be cut before midnight. 

D. Fob. In Armour too ! why, that cannot help you, you are ſuch a 
h—_— Fool; fear will betray you faſter within, than that can defend 
you without. ; | - 

Fac. | feax. no body breathing, I; nothing can tercifieme but the De- 
viliſi Ghoſt. Ha! who's that coming? Oh Heaven! 

| Leaps back, 


Ds, Fob. Is this your courage ? you are preparing for flight before an 
Enemy appears. - | 

Jae. No, no, Sir, not; I onely leapt back to put my (elf upon my 
guard ——Fa, la, la, ; 


Enter Don LopeZ and Don Antonio; 

D..Fob. Whom have we hear? 

Fac. Oh where! where! who are they ? 

D. Fob, Oh my Friends ! where have you been? 

D. Ant, We went to view the ſtately Nannery hard by, and have 
been chatting with the poor ſantif'd Fools, till it's darkzwe have been 
chaffering for Nuns-fleſh, 

D. Lop. There | made ſuch a diſcoyery, if you do not aſſiſt me, T am 
ruin'd: for ever. Don Bernardo's Siſter, whom Hell in lore with-in Se- 
zil, is this day plac'd there for probation _ if you cannot adviſe me . 
to ſome way or other of getting. her out, for ſome preſent occaſion I 
have for her; 1 am a loſt man, thats certain, , 

D. Aut. The buſineſs is difficult,and we reſolve to manage in it Coun» 
cil, | ; 
Fac. Now will they bring me irto ſame wicked occaſion or other of 
ſhewing my proweſs : a pox on 'em. 

D. Fob. Have youſo long followed my fortunes: to boggle at diffi- 
culty ppon ſo honourable an occaſion ; beſides, here is no difhculty. 


D. Lo; 
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D. Lop. No? the Walls are ſo high, and the Nunnery ſo ſtrongly 
fortifi'd, *cwill be impoſlible to do it by force; we muſt find ſome ſtra- 
tagem, | p 

. D. Fob. The ſtratagem is ſoon found out 

D. Ant. As how, Don obn? | 

D. Fob. Why, 1will ſet fire onthe Nunnery; fire the Hive, and the 
Drones muſt out, or be burnt within: then may you, with caſe, ujider. 
prexence of fuccor, take whom you will. 

D. Lop. *Tis a gallant deſign. 

D, Ant. 1 long to be abont it. Well, Dox, thou art the braveſt Fel- 
low breathing, 

Fac, Gentlemen, pray what became of that brave Fellow, that fir'd 
the Temple at Epheſus? was he not hanged, Gentlemen, hum —— 

D. Ant We are his Rivals, Fool; and who would not ſuffer for ſo 
brave an Action? 

D. Job. He's aScoundrel and a Poultroon, that wou{d not have. his 
Death for his Fame. 

\ Fhat he is, 2 damn*d Son of a Whore, and not fit to drink 
ac. *Tisa rare thing to be a Martyr for the Devil; But what good 
will infamy do you, when you are dead ? when Honour is nothing bat a 
vapour to you, while you are living. For my part I'd not be hang'd to 
be Alexander the Great. 

D. Ar. What a phlegmatick dull Raſcal is that, who has no Ambi- 
tion in him. 

«c. Ambition! what, to be hang'd ? beſides, what's the intrinſick 
value of honour when a man is under . ground ? Let 'em but call me ho- 
neſt Facomo, as lam, while 1 live, and let 'em call me, when Iam dead, 
Dus Fob if they will 

D. Fob. Villain, dare you prophane my name ? 

Fac., Hold, Sir, think what you do; you cannot hurt me, my Arms 
are Piſtol proaf. 


Enter a Servant. 

' Serv. T come to giveyou notice of an approaching danger : You muſt: 
y,an Officer with ſome Shepherds have found you wereat our houſe,and 
are come to apprehend' you, for ſome ofifrage you'have commited; I 
came to giveYou notice, kriowing our Family has a great re for you. 

D. Job, Yes, | know your Family has a great teſpe& for me, for E 
have lain witheveryone in it, but Thee and thy Maſter. 

Fac. Why look you now, F'thought what *rwoud come to: Fly, Sir, 
Jy ; the darkneſs of the night will help us, Come He lead the way: 

a Fob. Stay Sirrah, you ſhall haye one occaſion more of ſhewing youg 
valour:; 

D. Ant. Didever any KnightErrant fly, that was ſo: well appointed ? 
D. Lop. No; you ſhall ſtay, and get Honour, Facomo. 
Zac: Pox of Honour, 1 amcontent with the ſtock 1 haye already. 

| wa" 


D. Fob, You are eaſily ſatished. But now let's fire the Nunnery, 

D. Ant, Come on. IT 

D. Lop. I long to be at it. | : 

ac, g Facomo! Thy Life is not worth a piece of Eight, 'Tis in vain 

to Liſſwade 'em, Sirz I will never trouble you with anothec Requeſt, if 
you'll be graciouſly pleas'd to leave me our of this advencure. 

D. Job. Well, you have your deſire. 

Fac, A thouſand Thaoks, and when I ſee you again, I will be hum- 
bly content with a Halter, | 

D. Fob, But, do you hear, Fool? $:and Centinel here; and if any 
thing happens extraordinary, give us notice of it. | 

: Tec O, good Sir! What do do you mean? That's as bad as going 
with you. _ 

D. Fob. Let me find you here when 1 come again, 'or you are a dead 


Man 
[ Exexnt Don John, Don Lopez, Don Atonio., 
Fac. I am ſure I am a dead Man, if you find ge here : But wouid my 
Armour were off now, that I might run the lighter, Night alliſt mz, 
Heaven ! What noiſe is that ? to be left alone in the dark, and fear 
Ghoſts and Devils, is very horrible. But Oa ! Who are thele. 


Erter Officer, Guards, and Sbepb.rds. 
r. Sbep. Weare thus far right, the Raviſhers went this way.  - 
2. Shbep. For Heaven's lake take *em dead or alive z ſuch deſpe-2!: 
Villains ne'r were ſeen, | 
ac, SO ; if I be catch*d I ſha!l be hang'd; if nor, I ſhall be i 
Tis very fine, theſe are the Shepherds. Plc hide my elf 
[ He ftands mp cloſe 22 1+} 157 Ou 
1. Sbep, If we catch the-Rognes we?ll broil ?em alive, £2 oath £27 
de painful enongh for ſuch Wretches, 
ac, O bloudy-minded Men———— 
2. Sbep, Oimpious vile Wretches} That we had you in our clutcl-: ! 
Open your dark Lanthorn, and-let's ſearch for 'em. 
Fac. What will become of me, my Armour will not do now, 
b, SOeps Thus far we hunted them upon a good ſcent: But now we ac. 
at a faulr, - 
Fac. Let me ſee; 1 have one trick left, I have a diſguiſe will fright 
the Devil, | 
2. Shep. They muſt be hereahouts. 
ac. Ple inamong(t them, and certainly this will fright e*m, 
1. Shep. Oh Heaven! What hocrid, ObjeCt's this? 
7. The Devil. | 
2, Shep. Oh lly, fly! The Devil, the Devil! Fly 
20. hoe” [ Exexnt Shepherds fricFted. 
ac, Farewel, good Gentlemen, This is the firſt time my Face e're 
did me good, But Ple not ſtay Lake is;, Yer whether ſhall | fly ? Oh! 
Whats noiſe is that? 1 am id the dark, in a ſtrange place too ; What 
FL | I 2 will 
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will follow? There lie, Oh! my Arms, Hal! Who's there ? Let” me 

go this way—— Oh the Ghoſt ! the Ghoſt! Gad forgiye me, *twas 

nothing but my fear {[ 4 noiſe within, Fire, Fire, the Nunnery's onfire, 

Oh vile wretches! they have done the deed, There-is no flying; now 

the place will be foll of People, and wicked Lights that will diſcover 

me, if I fly. | 

: Within, Fire, Fire, Fire; the Nunnery*s on fire ; Help, help 

[ Several People croſs the Stage, crying fire. 

Fac. What ſhall 1 do? there*s no way but one, PII go with the croud. 
Fire! Fire—— Murder! Help! Help! Fire! Fire — *' C 

{| More people croſs the Stage, be runs with them. 


Enter Don John, Don Antonio, Don Lopez, Four Nun. 

D. Fob. Fear not, Ladies, we'll protect you. 

1. Nn, Our Sex and Habits will proteCt us. 

D. Lop. Not enough, we will protect you better. 

T. Nun. Pray leave us, we muſt not conſort with Men, 

P. Ant, What would you run into the fire to avoid Mankind ? you 
are zealous Ladies indeeed. : Py. 
FO Come, Ladies, walk with us; we'll put you in a place of 
ety. 

4" we'll go no further, we are ſafe enough ; be gone, and 
help'ro quench the fire, 

D. Fob. We have another fire to quench ; come along with us, 

D. Lop. Ay, come, you mult go. 

D. int, Come along, we know what”s good for you; you muſt go 
with us. | | | | 

1. Nun .Heav*n ! What violence is this ? What impious Men are theſe ? 


Help ! Help! ; : (. All cry Help. 


Enter Flavia and Clara Probationers. 
Flav. Hereare the bloody Villains, the cauſes of our miſery. 
Clar. Inhumane Butchers! now we'll have your Lives. __ 

" D. Job. Hah ! here are a brace of my Wives. If you have a mind to 
this Fool, take her betwixt you; for my part, Ple have my own. Come, 
Wives, along with me; we muſt conſunrmate, my Spouſes, we muſt 
confummatre. 

Clar., What Monſters are theſe ? 

Al Nuns, Help! help! | 

D. Am, *Sdeath ! theſe fooliſh Women are their own Enemies. 

D. Lop. Here are ſo many people, if they cry out more, they'll inter- 
rupt us in our brave deſign. 

D. Job. T warrant you; when they cfy out, let us out-noiſe em. 
Come, Women, you muſt go along with us. | Tm 

1. Nax. Heaven! What ſhall we do? Help! help! 

D, Fob, Help ! help! Fire! Fire / Fire} 
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Lp. THelp ! help! 
The bale the Women by the bands, who ftill cry out, and they with them 


Enter al people, erying ont Fire, Jacomo is the rear. 
Gp. Fire! fre "oF; fire! Help! Help 
ath! here's my Maſter. 
D. Joh. Sirra, come along with me, I have uſe of you. 
Fac. 1 am caught. 
D. Job. Here, Sirra, take one of my Wives, and force her after me; 
-Do - refuſe, Villain ? 


Enter Sbepberds, with Officer and Guards, 
= Nuns. Help! help! good people help! Reſcue us from theſe ViL- 
ins, 
I Sbep. Who are you, committing violence on Women ? 
2 Shep. Heayens ! they are the Villains we ſeek for. 
Fac. Where is my Armour now Oh my Armour. 


Officer, Fall on. - They fight, W fat A; 
f4 omen Jacomo falls down as 
2 Fang the Officer are kill'd. Wes 
D. Fob. Say you ſo PS. I 
D. Lop. -So, the Field's our own. 
D. Job. But a pox on't, we haye bought a. Viſtory too dear, we: 
, have loit the Women, 

D. Ant. Well find *em again. But poor _ kilPd, | 

Fac. That's a Lye. [_ 4fidee. 

D. Lop, *Faith, let's carry off our Dead. 

D. Fob. Agreed; we'll bury him in the Church, while - the Ghoſt 
Treats us, we'll Treat the Worms with the Body of a Raſcal, 

Fac, Not yet a while. , | [. Afide: 

D. Lop. Come, let's take away the Fool. 

Fac. No, the Fool can take up himſelf. *Sdeath! you-reſolve not, to- 
let me alone dead or alive 
Here are more Murders, Oh ! 

D. Lop. Oh counterfeiting Raſcal! Are you alive ? 


[ The Clock ftrikes Twelve. 
'D. Ant. The Clock ſtrikes Twelve, 
D* Fob.”Slife, our time's come, we muſt to the Tomb : I woald not 
break my word with the Ghoſt for a thouſand Doubloons —— 
be; Nor I keep it for ten times the Money, 
ob. But you ſhall keep your word, Sir. 
| 3d Sir, I am reſoly*d to Faſt to night, 'tis a Vigll : Beſides, m_ 
*not. for eating in ſuch baſe company. | 
Within, Follow, follow, follow 
D. Lop. D'hear that noiſe? The remaining Rogues have rais'd, the 


Mobile, and are coming upon us, 
Facs 


Fac, Oh ! let's flie— flie—— What will become of me ? 

D. Ant. Let's to the Church, and give the Rogues the Go-by. 

D, Fob.Come on, ſince 'tis my time, and I have promisd the Gover. 
nour, Vil-go — You had beſt ſtay, Sirra, and be taken, 

Fac. No: Now | muſt go to the Church whither I will or no. 
Away, away, flie ! 


Enter Two Sheph:rds with a great Rabble. 
Here they went z follow, follow _—_— [ Exennt omnes, 


The SCENE the Church, the Statue of Dox Pedro on 
Horſeback ; on each fide of the Church, Do» John's Ghoſt, 
Maria's, Don Franciſco's, Leonora's, Flora's, Maria's Brothers, 
and others, with Torches in their hands. 


Emxter Don John, Don Antonio, 'Don Lopez, Jacomo. 

Fae, Good Sir, let's go no farther , look what horcid Attendants are 
here. This wicked Ghoſt has no good meaning in him. - 

D. Fob. He reſolves to Treat us in State ; I think be has robb'd all 
the Graves hereabours of their Dead, to wait upon vs. 

D. Ant .- 1 ſee no Entertainment prepar'd, ; 
. D. Lop. He has had the manners to light off his Horſe, and enter- 
- tain us. | 


j D- Fob. He would not ſure be fo ill bred, to make us wait on him on 
ot, 
Fac, Pox-on his Breeding, I ſhall dye with fear; I had as good have 
been taken and hang?d, What horror ſeizes me ! | 
D. Fch. Well, Governor, you ſee we are as good as our words. 
D. Ant, Where's your Collation ? 
D. Lop. Bid ſome of your Attendants give us ſome Wine. 
[ Gboſt deſcends, 
Stat. Have you nat yet thought on your loſt conditioa ? 
Here are the Ghoſts of fome whom you have Mucrder'd, 
That cry for Vengeance on you _ 
|  - Fatber's Ghoſt. Repent, repent of all your horrid crimes : 
Monſters, Repenc, or Hell will ſwallow you. 
_ " That's my old Man's voice. D'y hear Old Gentleman, you 
idly, 
fa I do repent, © ſpare me. 1do repeat of all my fins, bnt cſpeci- 
ally of following this wicked Wretch, [ Kneels, 
D. Ant. Away, Fool. | [ Ant. Kicks bim, 
D Freon, Ghoſt, My Blood cries out upon thee, batbarons Wretch. 
D. Jobn. That's my Hoſt Franciſco, *faith thou wert a good honeſt 
Blockhead, that's the truth on't ; 
Flirs*s Gboſjt, Thou ſhalt not eſcape Vengeance for all thy crimes, 
D 7b, What FooPs that, 3 am not 2cquainted with her, 


Leon, 


(61) 


Lew Gboſt, In time Iay hold on Mercy, and repent. 

D. Fob. That was Leoxora, a good natur'd filly Wench, ſomething 
too loving, that was all her fault. 

Mar. Villain, this is the laſt moment of thy life, 

__ thou in Flames Eternally ſhalt howl, . 

D. Fob. Thou lyſt, this is the young hot-headed Fool we kilPd at 
Franciſco's Pox on him, he diſappointed me ia my deſign upon the Daugh. 
ters. Would thou wert alive again, that ] might kill thee once more. 

D. Lop. No more of this old fooliſh (tuff , give vs ſome Wine to be- 
gin with. 

D. Ant. Ay, Give us ſome Wine, Governor, 

D. Fob. What, do, you think to. Treat us thus? I offer'd you a better 
Entertainment. ,Prethee trouble us no more, but bid tome of your At= 
'tendants give us ſome Wine ; Ple drink to you and all the good com- 

n 
Tha Give *em the Liquor they have moſt delighted in, 

[ Two of the Ghoſts go out , aud bring four Glo _ full 
» of Blond, then give'emio D, > 0 Aat, D. Lop. 

D. Lop. This is ſomething. 

D. Fob. This is civil, 

D. Lop. I hope a good Deſert will foilow. 

, [ Ghoſt offers a Glaſi to Jacomo, who runs round 
Don John, D. Ant. D. Lop. roaring. 

Fac. Are you ſtark diſtraged? Will you drink of that Liquor ? Oh 
Oh! What d*you mean ? Good ſweet focbear your civilityz Oh, 
I = not dr , | thank you -— | 

D, Job. Give it me. Here, take ir, Sirra. 

Fac. By no means, Sir, | never Drink between Meals. Oh Sit—— 

D. Job. Take it, Raſcal. 

Fac. Ob Heav*ns : P 

D. Joh. Now, Governour, - your Health ;. *tis the reddeſt Drink L 
ever ſaw. | 

D. Lap. Hah! pah! *tis Bloud. 

D, Ant, Pah! It i———- 

Fac. Oh! Ple have none of it. 

[ They throw the Glaſſer dons: 

D. Joh. *Sdeath do you mean-to affront os? 

os 'Tis fit for ſuch Bloud-thirſty Wretches, 

D. Job. Do you upbraid me with my killing of you; I did it, and 
would do it again: Pde fight with-all your Family one by one; and 
cut off root and branch to enjoy your Silter, But will you Treat us 


& yect no otherwiſe 


Stat. Yes, I will, ye impious- Wretches, - - [ 4 Flowiſh.. 
D. Eop. What's here ?: Moſick to. Treat us with 2 
D, Ant. There is fome pleaſure in this, X 

"y- 


SONg. , 


( 62.) 
Song of Devils. 


x. Dev. a” prepare, new Gueſts draw near, 
And on the brink of Hell appear. 
2, Dev, Kindle freſh Flames of Sulphur there. 
Aſſemble all ye Fiends, 
Wait for the dreadful ends 
impions Men, who far excell 
All th* Inbabitants of Hell. 
Chor. of IJ—— Let *eni come, Let %em come, 
Devils, >To an Eternal dreadful Doom, 
Let 'em come, Let *em come. 


3. Dev. In Miſchief they have all the Damn'd out-done ; 
Here they ſhall weep, and ſhall unpitty'd groan, 
Here they ſhall bowl, and make Eternal mean. 
1. Dev. By Bloud and Luft they bave deſerv*d ſo well, 
T hat they ſhall feel the botteſt flames of Hell. 
2. Dev. In vain they ſhall bere their paſt miſchiefs bewail, 
In exquifite Torments that never (hall fail. 
3. Dev. Eternal Darkneſs they ſhall find, 
And them Eternal chains ſhalll bind. 
To infinite pain of Senſe and Mind. 


Chor, Z——Let *em come, Let *em come, 
of all. >To an Eternal dreadful doom 
| Lee %em come, Let *em come. 


- Stat. Will you not relent and feel remorſe ? 
- D. Fob. Coudſt thou- beſtow another Heart on me, I might ; but 
with this Heart I have, I cannot, | 
D. Lop, Theſe things are prodigious. 
a - Ant. I have a kind of grudging to relent, but ſomething holds me 
ack. 
D. Lop. If we could, *tis now too late; I will not. 
'D, Ant. We defie thee. | 
Stat. Perith ye impious Wretches, go and find 
The puniſhments laid up in ſtote for you, 
[ It Thunders, Don Lopez and Don Antonio 
| are ſwallew'd up. 
Behold their dreadful Fates, and know, that thy laſt Moment*s come. 
 _ D. Fob. Think not to fright me, fooliſh Ghofty Ple break your 
Marble Body in pieces, and pull down your Horſe. 
Fae, \f Fear has left memy Strength, Ile ſteal away. [ Exiz. 
'D. Fok. Theſe things I ſee with Wonder, but no Fear. 
| Were allthe Elements to be confounded, 


And : 


F 


could not fear or 

To the la{t inflant I open 

EEG 
re, 

Thy Murderer 


Stat. Thus periſh all 
Thoſe Men, Will and Fo —— Jr» 
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Tire all the Pabrery mol vide not - 
4A. Bat Kaye not bow. wehilarnowo bog MY 0 
T ngers now to be undont —— 

I bad but one fierce Mafter there, 

But I bave many cruel Tyrants bere. 

Who do moſt bloudily my life purſue ; 

Who takes my Livelibood, may take that tov. 

'Gainft little Players you great Falions raiſe, 

Make Solemn Leagues wnd Cov nants againſt Plays, 

We, who by ns Allies aſſiſted ave, 


an 


Tou need ne firive our Province to 0'r-run, 
By our own ſtratagems we are undone. 
Weve laid out all our Pains, nay Wealth for jou, 

And yet, bard-bearted men, all will not do. 

Tis not your Judgments ſway, for you can be 

Plear'd with damn'd Plays ( as heart can wiſh to ſee ) 

| ?Omnds, we do what we can, what wou'd you more ? 

/ Why do you come, and rant, and damn, and roar? 

| Iq hat a Devilwould you have us do? 

cl tdi& a Priſon, and there humigy ſuc, 

Angling for ſing'e Monty with a SÞoo. | 
What, will you be Don Johns ? bave you no remorſe ? 
Farewel then, bloudy men, and take your courſe. 

Tet ſtay ; 
Tf youll be-civil, we will treat of Peace, 
And the Articles Oth* Treaty ſhall be theſe. 
PFirft, to the men of Wit weall ſubmit ; 
The reſt ſhall ſwagger tco within the Pit, © 
1 Fadr-out theixdittle or ro Tt. 
Brit do 201 ſwear ſ» loud 19 fright the City, 
Who neither care for wick:d men, nor witty , 
They txt at ills they do not like to do, 
But ſoailin Sbops be wickeder than you. 
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"Next, you'll n« more be troxbPd with Machines, 
Item, you ſhall appear bebind our Scener, 

And there make love with the ſweet chink, of Guinnies, 
The unrefit:d Eloquence of Ninnies. | 
Some of our Women ſhill be kind to you, 

And promiſe free ingreſt ard egreſs too; 

But if the Faces which we bave won't de, 

We will find ont ſome of Sixteen for you. 

We will be civil when nought elſe will win ye ; 

We: will new bait onr Trap, and that will bring ye. 
UCome, faith let all old breaches now be heal" 

And the ſaid Article: ſhall be Sign'd and SeaPd. 


O be Sold by R. Bentley, F. Tonſon, F. Saunders, and 
; | 7. Bennet, The Works of Thomas Shadwell, Poet Laurear, 


or ſingle, viz. 
Sull-z Lovers. Mer. 
Humoriſts. True Widow. p 
Royal Shepherd: ſs. Lancaſhire Witches. 
Virtuefo. Woman Captain. 
Pfychy. Squire of Alſatia. 
Lib rtine. Bury Fair. 
Erie Wells, | Amorons Bigot. 
T:mcu if Athns. Scowrers. 
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